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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 
Literary and Miscellaneous Memoirs. By 
J. Cradock, Esq., M.A., F.S.A. 4 vols. 8vo. 
London, 1828. J.B. Nichols, 
Tue first two volumes of this book were pub- 
lished during the lifetime of Mr. Cradock ; and 
were reviewed, on their appearance, in the 
Literary Gazette. They are now reprinted, 
with additions, by Mr. Nichols, one of the 
author’s executors ; who has also given a bio- 
graphy of the deceased, and edited two other 
volumes of selections from his posthumous 
papers, to complete a work which, in our opi- 
nion, possesses very many and strong attrac- 
tions for the taste of the times. It abounds in 
anecdotes, and anecdotes of persons respecting 
whom we are curious to hear every thing that 
can be told; the public characters who figured 
in politics, the arts, literature, the drama, and, 
in short, in all ways in which notoriety and 
distinction could be attained, fifty years ago. 
These persons were Mr. Cradock’s contempo- 
varies, friends, and associates, in 1770-5; and 
he has preserved a multitude of traits of them 
of the most amusing and interesting kind. 
Dr. Johnson, Garrick, Goldsmith, Lord Sand- 
wich, Lord Bute, Warburton, Hurd, Gray, 
Mason, Steevens, Duchess of Kingston, Bar- 
, &c. &c., figure in every page; and 
for what is commonly called light reading, we 
haye not for a long while taken up volumes 
which have entertained us so much as these 
new ones of Mr. Nichols’. His good sense and 
excellent judgment have taught him to reject 
what, of a more trifling nature, the personal 
feelings of the writer himself might have 
wished to retain, had he lived to finish this 
work; and though by this means he has 
tendered the latter far superior to the former 
volumes, the utmost respect and consideration 
towards the memory of Mr. Cradock have been 
shewn with regard to all that it could be sup- 
posed he might desire to lay before the world. 
At present we abstain from further remark, 
%8 our copy is a few days in advance of the 
publication ; and our hasty perusal only per- 
mits us to make some miscellaneous extracts 
from its very miscellaneous contents, without 
classification, and almost without order. But 
we flatter ourselves that they are of a nature 
%0 well suited to gratify our readers, that the 
want of arrangement will be pardoned, and the 
dlio relished as a dish of rather uncommon 


“ Of Dr. Johnson’s manner,” says Mr. Cra- 
dock, ‘* Garrick was a great mimic, and by his 
imitations at- times rendered Johnson abund- 
ridiculous. Tom Davies monopolised 
his laugh, and his laugh was that of a rhino- 
Seros; but in a plain, dictatorial style, Mr. 

, from a long acquaintance, could gene- 

speak most like the venerable luminary.” 
ohn Gilbert Cooper.—‘“* As Mr. John Gil- 
bert gor wae name frequently occurs in Dods- 
ley’s ion of Poems, and other publica- 
Hons, perhaps the following anecdotes may not 
be inappropriate ; for, though unboundedly pre- 


suming, he certainly was an extraordinary man. 
He possessed a fine person, was an excellent 
eee scholar, and no man was admitted into 
loftier society; he was bred at Westminster, 
was a gentleman by birth and fortune, by 
marriage related to the Earl of Stamford, and, 
as a great contemporary said of him, ‘ had he 
printed what he said, and burnt chiefly what 
he printed, he had been immortal ;’—adding, 
‘he was a man of the most brilliant wit and 
ready conversation I ever knew.’—Cooper pub- 
lished, in Dodsley’s Collection, ‘ The Tomb of 
Shakspeare,’ and introduced to the world that 
beautiful poem, ‘ Away! let nought to Love 
displeasing,’ &c., the last stanza of which has 
been much admired. And I will venture to 
quote the beginning of a prologue of his own, 
the fourth line of which, I think, is entitled 
to praise : 

** When Athens bloom'd in scientific charms, 

And the world conquer’d more by arts than arms, 
Each rising genius was the public care, 
And snake-hung Envy form’d no factions there.” 

*¢ Cooper laid claim to the following song, 
of which I have not seen a copy in print; I 
give it only from memory : 

** The lass that I loved was as cheerful as day, 
And as sweet as the blossoming hawthorn in May; 


Her temper was smooth as the down on the dove, 
And her face was as fair as the Mother of Love. 


Tho’ mild as the pleasantest zephyr that sheds 

And receives gentle odours from violet beds ; 

Yet warm in affection as Phaebus at noon, 

And as chaste as the silver-white beams of the moon. 


Her mind was unsullied as new-fall'n snow, 

Yet as lively as tints from young Iris’s bow ; 

As clear as the stream, yet as smooth as the flood, 
She, tho’ witty, was wise; and tho’ beautiful, good. 


The charms which each virtue or grace had in store, 
She cull'd, as the bee does the bloom of each flower, 
Which treasur’d for me—Oh! how happy was I! 

For tho’ her’s to collect, it was mine to enjoy.” 
“The Duke of Newcastle appeared sickly 
and emaciated. It was unaccountable to me, 
that so much as he had been ridiculed by Foote 
on the stage, that he could not restrain him- 
self, even in the street, from seizing your head 
and holding it between his hands, whilst per- 
haps he would ask the most unmeaning and 
trifling questions. His table was the most 
splendid and luxurious that could be conceived, 
yet he almost always confined himself to the 
plainest food. There might be vanity, and 
some strange external inconsistencies, but there 
always appeared to me to be a steady disinte- 
rested integrity about him, and I shall always 
with the utmost gratitude revere his memory.” 

Mr. Rosenhagen. —‘“‘ I was particularly in- 
timate with Mr. Henry Sampson Woodfall. 

Though Mr. Woodfall always declared he never 
knew any particular author of Junius, I think, 
from circumstances, that Rosenhagen was an 
occasional negociator; he was known to live 
afterwards in Paris, at great expense, without 
any visible means. I once mentioned the sub- 
ject to Professor Mainwaring, who said he re- 
collected Rosenhagen a fellow of St. John’s, 
and his name there called to mind a wretched 
pun made upon it by one of the Johnian Sociely 
who was going down stairs when Rosenhagen 





was scraping on his fiddle with his door open: 


SS 
*‘O Mr. Rosenhagen,’ exclaimed he, ‘ if you 
will persist in scraping upon your fiddle, for 
| heaven’s sake, 0sin-again your fiddle-stick.’ ” 
| Capability Brown. —‘* I was at Hampton 
'Green for some time with Mr. Brown, who 
jseemed to have a confirmed asthma. He 
generally walked about in the grounds during 
|dinner-time. I found him to be a most agree. 
| able unassuming man ; and I said to Mr. Bates, 

| * I cannot recognise an atom of the Capability 

Brown I have heard so much talk of.’ Mr. 
Bates said, ‘I thought you had been acquainted 
with him; he is often with us at Hinchin- 
broke.’ I afterwards met him at Mr. Main- 
waring’s at Church Stretton. Neither he nor 
Mr. Mainwaring, though both asthmatic, seemed 

to feel any detriment from the keen neighbour- 

hood of the Welsh mountains. I mentioned 
to my friend, that [ could trace nothing of the 
alleged presumption of saying, after he had 
finished the piece of water at Blenheim, 

‘ Thames, thou wilt never. forgive.’ Nor, 

what was much more, to a certain nobleman, 

whose territory certainly was very dreary: 

‘ My lord, there is nothing to be done here, 
unless you plant one half of your estete, and 

lay the other under water.’ ‘.No,’ says Main- 

waring, ‘ that is all gone. He is partial, as he 
tells you, to my little spot; though Hurd says, 

I like your place in general, but methinks it 

tastes a little of the savage.’ . «* S 

“ The learned Serjeant Hill, always good- 
humoured, though eccentric, might now and 

then be a little confused by Lord Mansfield in 

explaining a point of law; but his pleadings 
were even then always clearer than his written 
opinion, which certainly was an absolute hiero- 
glyphic. Counsellor Newnham more frequently 
interrupted the serjeant than Lord Mansfield. 
Serjeant Labyrinth (Hill), as his brother lawyers 
on the circuit were pleased to call him, certainly 
furnished them all with anecdotes wherever he 
went; and it was merely from his being occa- 
sionally so very eccentric that he never was 
made a judge.— When a friend of mine, always 

a t favourite with him, waited upon him 
in Bedford Square to condole with him on the 

loss of his lady, the serjeant sat very sorrowful 

and disconsolate ; till at last he said, ‘ So, poor 

woman, you find she is gone.’ ‘ Yes, sir; I 
merely waited upon you to condole on the 
melancholy occasion.’ ‘ Ay, she’s gone! a very 
good woman ; a great loss to me, certainly, sir. 
But I'll tell you one thing, Mr. ——; if I 
should ever be induced to take another wife 
(which he did not), I would not marry merely 
for money.’”’ F 

Lord Mansfield.—“ 1 have heard it remarked 

by his friends, indeed by Lord Sandwich, as a 
strange circum that in company, one 
he itted his occasional bon mots, yet 
scarce ever knew him to get clear through any 
long tale of humour. ‘ True, my lord,’ said a 
gentleman present, ‘ that has often struck me 
too; but he is generally hunting about for fine 
select phrases, till he is sure to lose the mate- 
rial joke.’ ‘ Yes,’ replied another, ‘ and I 
know his lordship is aware that such remarks 
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oe 
have been made of him, and that chiefly causes 
his embarrassment.’”’ ; 

Garrick’s ee to etna is oi 
ously illustrated fe passage ina 
letter, in which ne declines joining a part y of 

rivate theatricals, assembled by f.ord and I ady 
foun, at Cashiobury :— . 

“ This filthy cold I eee ey ae ae 
my person in the gallant Hastings, is the best 
compliment I could pay to the noble host and 
hostess, where you are; but indeed my pride 
was very much mortified when I found the 
family did not come to their box till in the 
middle of the third act. It will not be long in 
my power to pay many such compliments. I 
am, sir, your most obliged humble servant, 

* D. GARRICK. 

** The case was this: Lord and Lady Essex, 
I believe, once requested to have the play of 
Jane Shore, and ick very obligingly acted 
Lord Hastings on purpose, though then about 
leaving the stage. Lord and Lady Essex, I 
must say rather incautiously, asked a large 
party to dine and go with them to the theatre : 
whether they waited for the company, or the 
company for the dinner, I know not; but they 
did not reach Lane till ee had 
near} his ; the character of Has. 
tings trong Pith the fourth act. I did 
all in my power to effect a reconciliation, but 
too late for that visit.” ad . 

Lord Sandwich.—“ Stretching out his strong 
legs and arms, whilst playing at skittles, Lord 
Sandwich would exult amazingly, if by chance 
he was able to knock down all nine. His lord- 
ship had a way of what Mr. Bates and I termed 

, Which was not quite pleasant to all ; 
I slide ae even his friend —_ —_—- ex. 
cess annoyed. As for ourselves, we always 
fought again; for example, in a large com- 
pany: * now here is Cradock ; he makes the 

assertion that you cau possibly think 
of: he says, if a man wears a wig, he ought 
to be punctual; but punctuality ought to be 
a ag with, if he wears his own hair.’ 
* My lord, my assertion is, that, if your lord- 
ship has walked out, you have only to change 


a for your full-dressed wig; but if] call 


am to dine out, I must sometimes wait half 
an hour for my hair-dresser.’ ‘Oh ! very well ; 
then the hair-dresser is to be the tor of 
= time.’ Lord §. honoured me with visits 
‘or a few days at different times in Leicester- 
shire. The dinner hour was fixed in London, 
and some of my company were not a little sur- 
prised to find his lordship holding his watch up 
to my face, and exclaiming, as he came in: 
* There, Cradock, you see I am within three 
minutes of my time.’ Lord Sandwich was a 
steady friend ; never kept any one in unneces- 
sary suspense; was exceedingly clear in his 
answers to all letters, mostly written with his 
own hand; and I once ect his receiving 
one day seventy when at Leicester. Few could 
have preserved such temper during his event- 
ful and vexatious administration ; for he then 
was the most assiduqus and active of all the 
ministers. Let me give an anecdote of the last 
days of his remaining in power. On the Mon- 
day morning, in passion week, I went to break- 
fast at the Admiralty, when, in his usual cheer- 
ful manner, he said: ‘ Well, Cradock, you are 
& great reader of newspapers; what account 
can you give us of our misdemeanours,’ ‘My 
lord, I was res last night, and havo seen 
nothing.’ ‘ So then, seriously, you know no. 
about us.’ ‘Nothing, but what you 

would know first, if the account was true.’ 
Lord Sandwich said, > * What is it, 
sir ?* © J mean the account said to be received 





——— a 
from America, which I am glad to find cannot 
be authentic, as you are unacquainted with it.’ 
And then I rather hinted what it was; he soon 
after retired to his study, and beckoned to me 
to follow him. Ifelt quite alarmed. ‘ Pray,’ 
said he, ‘may I ask where you heard this 
news, for I own I have my fears of its truth ?’ 
‘Oh, no! itcannot be,my lord; I merely heard 
it at Mr. Cadell’s, as I came down here.’ ‘Could 
you take the liberty of asking him whence he 
gained this information ?’ ‘ Certainly, my lord, 
without the least difficulty.” I went imme- 
diately to Mr. Cadell, who informed me that 
Mr. Gibbon had brought the letter to him as 
soon as he had received it. However, I found 
a message had been sent to Lord North, whilst 
I was absent: and I went the next night to 
the House of Lords, where a most violent de- 
bate took place. On the Wednesday, Lord 
Sandwich and Lord North resigned. — Lord 
Sandwich, when dressed, had a dignified ap- 
pearance; but to see him in the street, he had 
an awkward, careless gait. Two gentlemen ob- 
serving him when at Leicester, one of them 
remarked, ‘ I think it is Lord Sandwich com- 
ing ;’ the other replied, that he thought he 
was mistaken. ‘ Nay,’ says the gentleman, 
‘Iam sure it is Lord Sandwich ; for, if you 
observe, he is walking down both sides of the 
street at once.” But Lord Sandwich gave a 
better anecdote of himself: ‘ When I was at 
Paris I had a dancing-master ; the man was 
very civil, and on taking leave of him I offered 
him any service in London. ‘ Then,’ said the 
man, bowing, ‘ I should take it as a particular 
favour if your lordship would never tell any 
one of whom you learned to dance.’ ’—Hurd 
once said to. me, * There is a line in the 
Heroic Epistle that I do not at all compre- 
hend the meaning of; but you: can perhaps 
acquaint me. It alludes to Lord Sandwich, I 
suppose; but one word, shambles, I cannot 
guess at :— 
¢ Sir Jemmy Twitcher shambles—stop, stop thief.’ 
‘ That, sir,’ said I, ‘ alludes to his lordship’s 
shambling gait.’—TI did not know his lord- 
ship in early life; but this I can attest, and 
any contemporary to ratify, who might 
have been present, that we never heard an 
oath, or the least profligate conversation at his 
lordship’s table in our lives. Miss Ray’s be- 
haviour was particularly circumspect. Dr. 
Green, Bishop of Lincoln, always said, ‘ I 
never knew so cautious a man as Lord Sand- 
wich.’ The bishop came too soon once to an 
oratorio ; we went to receive him in the dining- 
room, but he said, ‘ No; the drawing-room is 
full of company, and I will go up and take tea 
there. Lord Sandwich was embarrassed, as 
he had previously objected to Lady Blake 
speaking to Miss Ray between the acts; and 
as the bishop would go up, a consequence en- 
sued just as I expected. Some severe verses 
were sent, which Mr. Bates intercepted. [As 
Mr. Cradock possessed a copy, perhaps it may, 
at this distance of time, be allowable to print 
the verses.—Ep. ] 
* When lords turn musicians to gather a throng, 
$5 Meee petty sien to them a song; 
When nobles, bishops, squires, are so silly, 
To attend at the levee of Miss Ray and Billy: 
When to shew most respect for the lord of the place is, 
By pabaning (0 Rddion, and praising his mistress ; 
If this be the case, and you do not ble, 
Say, what is the cause that so assemble 
The cause, do you ask ? to-be sure it is—Handel. 
His music so sweet is, when skilfully play’d, 
ap spring-jacks 4 mane ita trade: 
perchance, by Ghandi | laced. 





AND 


Miss Ray disliked Lord Denbigh. Indeed 
a female circumstanced as Miss Ray was, must 
have considered his jokes as insults; but-Lord 


turn. The elegant Mrs. Hinchcliffe, lady of 
the bishop, attended one night. with a party, 
She had never seen Miss Ray before, and she 
feelingly remarked afterw: : * I was reall 

hurt to sit directly opposite to her, and 

her discreet conduct, and yet to find it im. 
proper to notice her. She was so assiduous to 
please, was so very excellent, yet so unassum. 
ing, I was quite charmed with her; yet a 
seeming oniny to her took off the pleasure ef 
my evening.’ It was Lady Blake who went up 
to her, and spoke to her in the front of the or. 
chestra, that Lord Sandwich had disapproved, 
At that time a good anecdote was in circula. 
tion. <A certain witty lady of quality, at the 
Opera, curtsied to a lady of rather equivocal 
character ; when another, much more discreet, 
immediately addressed her: ‘ I was surprised 
to see your ladyship notice that person ; you 
surely cannot exactly know all about her. 
* Not I,’ said the lady of quality, carelessly ; 
‘perhaps you do, madam ; is it catching?’ No 
man, to speak seriously, was more careful than 
Lord Sandwich not to trespass on public de. 
corum.” 

“ T became intimate with Dr. Hawkesworth 
at Lord Sandwich’s table at the Admiralty, 
where I constantly met him about the time of 
his publishing Cook’s Voyages. After this pub. 
lication, my friend Johnny Ludlam, (who did 
not like Lord Sandwich) and who was exceed. 
ingly sarcastical, rallied me in company, on the 
improvement made in Hawkesworth’s prin. 
ciples by attending at that table, and how well 
he had suited his opinions to those of the com- 
pany. “I replied with truth, ‘ that there was 
no public table in London, where any opinions, 
either indecent or irreligious, could be so little 
circulated. Lord Sandwich rarely conversed ; 
as soon as dinner was done, the catches and 
glee book were brought. After coffee there 
were cards sometimes in winter; but in the 
country, Lord Sandwich considered all as lost 
time that was not given up to some manual 
exercise for the benefit of his health ; however, 
at Leicester I kept all secret from Lord Sand. 
wich, and, as Ludlam was musical, I intro. 
duced him whenever it was in my power. 
Dr. Hawkesworth was a most agreeable com- 

ion ; but he became careless and luxurious; 
burt his constitution by high living, and was 
consequently very unhappy. His excellent and 
intelligent wife was always discreet ; and had 
the management of his on work, the Voyages, 
been left entirely with her, nothing either im- 
moral or offensive would ever have spree 
before the public, I never knew till lately 
how much merit in former publications was 
due to her. She was an unassuming woman, 
of very superior talent. The doctor never 
* sinned’ but against himself. He was quite 
finical in his dress, by which he sometimes 
rendered himself subject to ridicule, though 
favourite with all. en Lord Sandwich was 
about to embark at Portsmouth, with Sir Joseph 
Banks, Dr. Solander, and a very large party of 
friends, the doctor was invited to accompany 
them, and was not alittle gratified by the com- 
pliment that was paid him: but when his lord- 
ship mentioned something of a ache, the 
doctor was all astonishment. ‘ A cork-wig, 
my lord, I never heard of such a thing. 
. Oh, yes,” says Lord Sandwich, ‘ always on 
these little water excursions we put on our 
cork-wigs, and I have ordered one to be pre- 
pared for you.” The doctor paused, looked 
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ve, and at last recollected an engage- 
wane that would absolutely prevent him from 
having the honour of attending his lordship. 
However, finding that no excuse would be ac- 
cepted, he at last submitted to the punishment. 
The doctor, however, finding the laugh to run 
against him, was resolved to retaliate. When 
on board, and at leisure, he tried to turn the 
tables upon them, if possible. The Esquimaux 
Indians had lately beer in England, and he 
determined to write a ludicrous voyage in cha- 
racter of one of them. This proved to be very 
witty, and was most highly relished and com- 
9 se by Lord Sandwich and all the party. 
returned a manuscript copy of it to Mr. Bates, 
for it was never printed, and I have never seen 
any = of it since. I recollect something 
that Lord Sandwich quoted as highly charac- 
teristic. They had endeavoured to give the 
Esquimaux some idea of feminine beauty, by 
shewing him a gallery of English beauties, and 
wished to know which he preferred. He saw 
no beauty in any of them; but at Portsmouth, 
near the Sally-port, he suddenly called them 
all out from dinner to see a ect specimen. 
It was the Sun painted in full splendour, and 
of great magnitude, on asign-post. The whole 
of what I read appeared to me to possess much 
merit.” 

Bruce (the traveller) “ was a large man, 
and in an evening rather splendidly dressed : 
he had a most extraordinary complaint, which 
could not be well accounted for: when he at- 
tempted to speak, his whole stomach suddenly 
seemed to heave like an organ-bellows. He 
pare ied ws make any secret about it, but 

of it as having originated in Abyssini 
but that it since resnatneh (orton ious a4 
vice) much the same in every climate. How- 
ever, one evening, when he appeared rather 
agitated, it lasted much longer than usual, 
and was #0 violent that it alarmed the com- 


Bishop Hurd.—“ Though no person could 
be more obsequious to his friend and patron, 
Warburton, t 
dissimilar in disposition; the one cold, cau- 
tious, and refined; the other, warm, daring, 
and unguarded. Hurd weighed every word 
before he spoke or wrote; and Johnson once 
said, ‘ Sir, he’s a word-picker ;’ and another 
replied, ‘ Yes, Dr. Johnson, he always appears 
to me to be so very precise, that I term him an 
old maid in b es.” Indeed he was always 
so much upon his guard, that I do not believe 
that either his friend Lord Mansfield, or even 
Warburton, ever talked freely or intimately 
with him. Trifles from others gave offence : 

once strongly reproved me from seei 

am Shandy in my classical library, and 
urged its instant removal. However, this gave 
rise to a sévere remark in another quarter. 
He was not always so violent against Sterne ; 
m corresponded with him, and no- 


thing was urged against Tristram, till the| 1 


bishop and Sterne quarrelled, and then Sterne, 
in print, threatened to make the author of the 
Divine Legation the private tutor of his rising 
sie master Shandy. I have mentioned that 
urd and Warburton were totally dissimilar. 
Hurd could read none but the ‘ best things.’ 
Warburton, on the contrary, when tired with 
controversy, would send to the circulating li. 
braries for baskets-full of all the trash of town, 
and the bishop would laugh by the hour at all 
the absurdities he glanced at. The learned 
world could never guess from whence the 
obtained so many low anecdotes; for 

his conversation, as well as some of his let 


Hurd, yet they were totally | Africa. 


ng | poet, who, full of fine feeling and rich fancy, 
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stance of contrast between the two bishops:— 
the one would have gone to Bath from Prior 
Park on a scrub pony; the other, when he 
went from Worcester to Bristol Hot Wells, 
was attended by twelve servants, not from 
ostentation, but, as he thought, necessary dig- 
nity annexed to his situation and character. 
There was something strange mentioned con- 
cerning the death of Warburton, but I can 
give it only as report. The bishop lost his only 
son about the time that he himself became an 
imbecile ; and remaining so for several years, a 
sudden dawn of light appeared, and he asked 
his attendant in the most rational terms pos- 
sible, ‘ Is my son really dead, or not?? The 
servant hesitated: when the bishop more 
strongly repeated his question. The attend- 
ant replied, ‘ As his lordship so pressed it, he 
must own he was.’ ‘ I thought so,’ said the 
bishop ; and soon after died. After his death, 
Hurd wrote his epitaph, which was placed 
against a pillar in Gloucester cathedral. A 
brother bishop, Dr. Thurlow, once said to me 
afterwards, ‘ Could your friend find nothing 
better to say, in honour of his former idol, 
‘ than that he died in the belief of what he 
conceived to be Christianity ??’ I gave a copy 
of Hurd’s epitaph, soon after it was put up, 
to some learned dignitaries: they thought it 
strangely ambiguous; and one could scarcely 
believe it was exactly copied.” 
[To be continued. ] 








Henley: a Poem. Pp.77. Henley-on-Thames, 
1827, Hickman and Stapledon ; London, 
Simpkin and Marshall. 

The Henley Guide.* Pp. 80. 
Publishers. 

HERE is a descriptive poem, and here is a 

guide-book, of one of the prettiest little towns 

in England, which, though published only five 
and thirty miles from its busy metropolis, have 
been longer in reaching our hands than de- 
spatches from China, letters from the North 
Pole, or communications from the centre of 


1826. Same 


Several of our readers can, without doubt, 
call to mind that beautiful valley on the Oxford 
road in which the quiet village (it can scarcely 
be called town) of Henley is situated—its noble 
bridge, and the full and smooth-flowing Thames, 
with the tall poplars which stand upon its brink. 
Long before beholding these volumes we were 
fully satisfied with the great capabilities of the 
place to furnish admirable matériel for a poem 
like Wordsworth’s Excursion, or prose like 
some of Professor Wilson’s luke descriptions ; 
and we absolutely hungered after some young 


should rise and sing the rural charms of the 

place. How then are we delighted at the com- 

pletion of our wishes! and how were we 

charmed at receiving a graceful volume, neatly 

done up in oe paper, on which we read, 
oe 


Te 

The preface was devoured in a second, and 
then we mused thereon; for the young poet, 
although he tells us that he shelters himself 
“ beneath the wing of Anonymy,” enigmati- 
cally enabled us at least to guess his name. 


increased our relish for the book, as well as 
sharpened our ordinary sagacity to discover to 
whom we were indebted for the treat ; but as 
Christmas conundrums are not out of place 


This interesting manner of appearing incognito | buil 
‘* Behold the stately bridge, which rears its side 


In gentle sloping o’er the limpid tide, 

And Berks with her sister shires, 

F the approach London's Giving ge. 
"The sculptor's we ve fabric fair may boast, 
until after Twelfth Night (on which we write} And Damers light on ny age gl 

this), we will quote it pro bono publico. arches on the stream design. 


Henley, *“* my name, if reveal 
a certain degree of curiosity if not of interest ; 
not, be. it understood, with any reference to 
the work here submitted, but from the si 
circumstance of my being the third author of 
the same name now before the public; and, 
what renders the coincidence yet more striking, 
we are all, if I mistake not, of the same pro. 
fession. Here, then, is a sort of enigma for 
your solution: divine it if you can, but pray 
respect my secret.” 

The third author of the same name as well 
as profession? This was a curious coincidence 
indeed, and naturally led us to ask ourselves 
who the two already popular authors were, 
likely to be fortunate enough to possess the 
enviable distinction of forming a trio with the 
poet of Henley. Does he mean, we thought, 
Thomas Moore and Hannah? Surely not, 
was the reply: they are not exactly of the 
same profession, and moreover (we catch the 
playful spirit of the poem) the estimable lady 
in question writes her name More and not 
Moore. Can it be Francis, then—the prophetic 
Francis Moore? But no! There must be in- 
stances among the Johnsons and Thomsons— 
the Smiths and the Browns ;—to which family 
does the author of Henley belong? Hold—a 
light bursts upon us—we have a clue to the 
mystery—it must be so. Does the reader give 
it up ? 

The world, we doubt not, is already ac- 
quainted, through our columns, with the exist- 
ence of two Mr. Richardsons, rejoicing re- 
spectively in the confounding and confounded 
initials of D. L.* and G.F.! Doubtless, then, 
the author of Henley, a Poem, with whose 
initials we are unfortunately not acquainted, is 
Mr. Richardson, No. 3! for it is evident at 
least that the calling, if not the profession, of 
all these gentlemen is—‘‘ poesy divine !” 

Too long, however, have we lingered over 
the fascination of this enigma: come, then, 
good reader, away with us. 


** Bid your postilions roll the whirling wheel 
Where Oxford, Bucks, and Berks, their 
For there lies Henley; if the heart be right, 
Its loveliness will yield unmix’d delight.” 


And so, we feel confident, will thy numbers, 

sweet poet, of mind congenial with thy subject. 
** On every hand, above, below, behind, 
A picture fair of plenty thou mayst find.” 

Even so the beauties of thy verse—plenty 
enough, we promise,—how then shall we se. 
lect? Over descriptions which in most hands 
are 


— fiat, and dry, 
And introduced, the Lord knows why,” 

Mr. Richardson holds strong mastery. We 

will back the following against the Henley 

Guide itself for accuracy, a quality which many 

other poets have most ‘unphilosophiedlty negs 

lected. 

“S$ the sl t ascend, 
Seat St int teas 
View the sweet prospect which Park Place unveils, 
And bound their ramble by the Wargrave vales-t 
The eye next rests w a joyous crew, 

Who, on the left, favourite path pursue, 
And Fawley’s fair and ancient halls, 
Medmenham’s old and ‘pnce 1::0:);.atic walls.” 


Right and left again—and new style of bridge« 
ilding. 





* We have sundry local Guide-books on our table, to 





Were at times complete comedy. Another ins 
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Beyond the bridge, and on the right, is seen 

The Lion, noted for no lion mien— 

A pleasing structure rising on the strand, 

From which the eye sweet p ts may command. 
Close on the left, and graced with modest pride, 

The rector’s dwelling hangs too o'er the tide: 

Thus do we find, as uppetite controls, 

Purveyors both to bodies and to souls ! 

Still closer to the wave, and there between, 

The humbler residence of *‘ Page’ is seen ; 

Not Windsor’s ‘ Page’—not spouse of the gay dame 
Who cool’d in Thames the am’rous Falstaff’s flame— 
But ‘ Page’ of Henley—Page, whose ‘ boats to let’ 
Are hourly by req i groups beset : 

Men, barges, punts, and rods, and nets, and flies, 
This sage promoter of our sports supplies. 

In short, it would require a page to tell 

What Page supplies, and yet supplieth well.” 


All this is admirable! We say nothing on 
the fine touch of moral reflection so exquisitely 
introduced upon the association of the inn and 
the parson’s residence: but the epigrammatic 
turn on the word page establishes beyond ques- 
tion Mr. Richardson’s reputation, not only as 
a poet of fine taste, but as a wit. His verses, 
like Henley shoes, are, to use his own figura- 
tive expression, studded with 

«* A host of hobnails glittering in the light, 
Like diamonds sparkling on a gala night” !! 

Richardson éertius, great rival of the gentle 
Shenstone ! like him, the poet of sentiment, in- 
spired by the red-brick walls of the Red Lion 
inn at Henley—‘* The Lion noted for no lion 
mien"’—with all those gentler overflowings of 
the soul which find relief in song: take, in 
proof of this, the following :— 

‘* The Red Lion inn (says the Henley Guide) 
is immediately contiguous to the Thames ; and it 
was here that Shenstone wrote, with a diamond 
on a pane of glass, the following pleasing poem ; 


«* To thee, fair Freedom, I retire, 
From flattery, cards, and dice and din; 
Nor art thou found in mansions higher 
Than the low cot or humble inn. 


*Tis here with boundless power I reign, 
And every health which I begin 


Converts dull port to bright champagne— 
Such freedom crowns it at an inn. “a 


I fly from pomp, I fly from plate! 

I fly from Falsehood’s specious grin ! 
Freedom love, and form I hate, 

And choose my lodgings at an inn. 


Here, waiter! take my sordid ore, 
Which lackeys else might hope to win ; 

It buys what courts have not in store— 
It buys me freedom at an inn. 


Whoe’'er has travelled life’s dull round, 
Where’er his stages may have been, 

May sigh to think he still has found 
The warmest welcome at an inn !” 

We have not yet done either with Mr. Ri- 
chardson or the Henley Guide. “* Henley (says 
the latter work) contains the following streets : 
—Hart Street, High Street, West Street, Bell 
Street, New Street, Duke Street, and Friday 
Street. A plain stone cross stands at the in- 
tersection of the four principal streets.” 

Who but Mr. Richardson could see poetry in 
this 2? Stand forth, therefore, Richardson ter- 
dius et Shenstone secundus. 


«* —_- four lamps an ancient fount adorn, 
A double structure, serving to convey 
Weak light at eve, and weaker drink by day.” 


Mr. Richardson, like ourselves, evidently 
prefers the stronger drink of the Red Lion tap, 
«* Four arms imposing from its sides extend, 

Whence cau,’ ‘ Oxford,’ * Reading,’ * Greys’ 

For from this point. these several roads diverge, 

O'er which the smoking steeds their hot course urge. 

‘Thus may this pillar, as caprice shall stamp, 

Be termed a sign, a fownt, a cross, or lamp! 

From this, the centre of the town, the view 

Embraces all the stranger would pursue, 

Who glancing lightly,” —— 


Please to remember, reader, what you have 
just been told, that this cross’is adorned by 


four lamps. We crave pardon for these inter- 
ruptions— 





*¢ Who glancing lightly, and on either hand 

Four several streets extensive may comman 

And these, Duke, Hart, and Bell, and High, compose 

In chief the space which Henley’s bounds enclose ; 
While New and Friday, parallel with Hart, 

Complete the picture in its every part.” 

We would gladly linger over this delightful 
poem, did not our space warn us to conclude. 
Of the Henley Guide, which we have been 
tempted to bring under review with it, our 
opinion shall be briefly stated—that it is a 
cheap and useful guide-book to those whom 
Mr. Richardson’s verses may tempt to visit 
the Red Lion inn, at Henley-upon-Thames, 
although the illustrations might have been 
better ; but we look for an improvement in 
this respect, from the worthy proprietors, who, 
we are also happy to state, write themselves 
proprietors of the ‘* Henley Fish Sauce.” 

«« Fam’d Hickman’s sauce, which, long accounted prime, 

It cost an Oxford bard a week to rhyme.” 

Of Mr. Richardson’s merits, our readers will 
probably form their own sentiments, as we 
have given them the means of judging for 
themselves. After the pains we have taken 
to explain these merits, however, it is obvious 
to us, that in the second edition of Henley, 
Mr. kKichardson ought at least, in gratitude, 
to omit the concluding lines of his poem : 


«* No kindred minds my glowing feelings own, 
For here I dwell unknowing and unknown.” 








Tales of the Moors: or Rainy Days in Ross- 
shire. By the Author of Selwyn in Search 
of a Daughter. Post 8vo. pp. 437. Edin- 
burgh, 1828, Blackwood ; London, Cadell. 

For this particularly graceful and interesting 
volume we are indebted to the pen of a fair 
writer, whose preceding publication of Selwyn, 
(and, we believe, thepleasing papers in Black- 
wood’s Magazine under the title of the Bache- 
lor’s Beat, as well as other contributions in 
prose and verse) have rendered whatever she 
undertakes to do, likely to be very acceptable 
to a large class of readers. The present volume 
must indeed add to her fame, by its easy and 
elegant diction, its simplicity of manner, and 
its acuteness of observation on the world as it 
passes. 

The frame-work is extremely inartificial. 
A partie quarre, consisting of an English 
country gentleman, a young officer of the same 
nation, a colonel of Irish extraction and warmth 
of heart, and an Edinburgh advocate, meet in 
Ross-shire, on the 12th of August, to pursue 
the healthy diversion of grouse shooting, which 
they enjoy to their hearts’ content for several 
days ; but a Scots mist comes over the hills, 
and all sporting is at an end. The weather 
had “ set in inexorably rainy. The servants 
and agents, whose various cares had been ex- 
erted to provide for the bodily comforts of their 
masters, had totally overlooked any food for 
the mind ; and the weekly newspaper (itself 
a week old) of the nearest post-town, and two 
last year’s Sporting Magazines, were but 
scanty provision for four highly intellectual 
human beings, of cultivated minds and ener- 
getic character. The party were assembled 
at breakfast one gloomy morning, when the 
night-caps, which all the surrounding hills 
pertinaciously retained, indicated the certainty 
of an impending deluge. The meal had 
reached the utmost length to which ennui and 
idleness could protract it. The dogs had been 
fed profusely with grouse-pie and mutton-ham ; 
their bruised and tender feet examined and 
prescribed for; their pedigrees traced, and 
their individual qualities enlarged on, con amore. 
Guns had been handled and criticised ; and the 
relative merits of flints and percussion set at 





rest by a provoking unanimity of sentiment; 
while the shepherd’s well-thumbed Aberdeen 
Almanack, and a cracked barometer of the 
laird’s, carefully compared and collated, gave 
an equally ominous concurrence of rainy 
symptoms as the result. One of the party, 
more desperate than the rest, had even ven. 
tured on the forlorn hope of exploring, from a 
rising ground in front of the door, the aspect 
of the skies and mountains; and his lengthened 
visage and dripping habiliments made even the 
hardy gillies in waiting allow it to be a ‘ saft 
morning,’ and the party within poke the not 
very well dried peat-fire, till they succeeded in 
making it burn worse than before. ‘ This 
puts me in mind,’ said the good-humoured 
colonel, ‘ of the times when I, and my two 
subs, and an old crazy doctor, were shut up 
together in Heligoland, with. your Scottish 
alternative of rain and snaw for a climate, 
letter-smuggling for a duty, and counting our 
fingers for a pastime. It drove us to an ex- 
pedient, however, which killed time wonder- 
fully. I move that we revive it, and write 
our adventures.’ ” 

After sundry pros and cons, this proposition 
is adopted, and the four Tales of the Moor, 
which compose this work, are the result. They 
are entitled, The Return—My Last Day in 
Rome —Advenwres of an Attaché — and a 
Day in the Isle of Wight ; and are as various 
in character asin name. The first and longest 
is our favourite; it gives some beautiful 
sketches of native feelings and manners. The 
others, however, are also most agreeable narra- 
tives, and their several stories well contrived 
to interest us, without being too intricate or 
studied. Our selection for illustration is from 
the Rete, tothe land of the mountain and the 
flood, of a rich Scotsman, after thirty years 
absence in India. 

‘© The chief object of Buchanan in hasten- 
ing to St. Rule’s, had been to embrace, if still 
alive, the venerable professor under whose 
roof his youthful years had happily glided, and 
to acquire from him particulars relative to the 
surviving members of his own family, to whom 
peculiar circumstances prevented his directly 
addressing himself. In answer to his inquiries 
respecting the good doctor, he found, to his 
inexpressible regret, that he had died, full of 
years, but in possession of all his faculties, 
only a few months before; but learning that 
his maiden sister, the careful and benevolent 
superintendent of his. household, yet survived, 
he could not resist introducing to the warm- 
hearted and almost maternal friend of his youth, 
one whose boyish pranks might, perhaps, form 
his chief hold on her recollection. Having sent 
@ previous message, under his assumed name, 
requesting permission to wait on the old lady, 
(still, as he was informed, in the full vigour of 
her intellect, at the advanced age of eighty,) he 
prepared to follow the almost superfluous guid- 
ance of the damsel who came to escort him to 
the well-remembered scene of his youthful joys 
and sorrows. The low-browed entry leading 
to the good lady’s dwelling, as he mechanically 
bowed on passing beneath it, forcibly recalled 
the sundry intimations of increasing stature 
bestowed upon him, when he last frequented it 
in the erect pride of fast-approaching man- 
hood; and amid the Cimmerian darkness of 
the winding staircase, he felt as much at home 
as when his elastic footsteps last bounded over 
the threshold. His heart beat almost audibly, 
as the maid threw open the door of a small 
wainscoted parlour, and he found himself in 
the presence of a being who, in the absence of 
maternal tenderness, had been to him a m0- 
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ther. Consideration for her advanced age, and 
yarious prudential reasons, induced him to 
open the conference as a stranger; but his 
assumed composure sustained grievous attacks 
from the associations with which the small 
apartment teemed. Amid the revolution of 
empires, and the rapid strides towards im- 
provement, he had every where observed—here 
all remained unaltered, save that the size alone 
of this dining-room, once so spacious in his 
eyes, seemed to have unaccountably diminished. 
There were the dark and gloomy-wainscoted 
walls, the high-backed ponderous chairs, the 
shining well-rubbed tables, the pride of Miss 
Nelly’s heart, —in the polished edge of which, 
the conscious eye of Buchanan sought and 
found an incision, made in the wantonness of 
power, with the first knife of which he had 
been lawful possessor ;—an outrage which only 
drew from the indulgent matron the well- 
known proverb about ‘ fules and chapping 
sticks.’—Upon the rug, whose cross-stitch had 
employed for many years the patient fingers of 
Miss Nelly, reclined the lineal representative 
of a race of cats, whom she had taught even 
boys to treat with deference; and last, not 
least, in the solitary arm-chair, sacred, in 
earlier days, to the afternoon slumbers of her 
brother, sat the upright and wonderfully well- 
preserved figure of the old lady herself. She 
rose, with apparent difficulty, on Buchanan’s 
entrance; and with far greater difficulty, as 
he hastened to prevent her, did he refrain 
from throwing himself at once into her arms. 
For Buchanan, where feeling was concerned, 
was, in many respects, as much a boy as when 
he quitted the scene of his education. He had 


had little intercourse with the world to blunt 
his sensibilities; and to etiquette he was as 
much a stranger as the wild tribes’ among 


whom his life had been passed. Summoning 
to his aid all the composure he could muster, 
he. briefly apologised for intruding on the 
good lady, to make inquiries respecting old 
acquaintance at St. Rule’s; which, without 
acknowledging it as the place of his education, 
he mentioned having frequently visited in his 
youth. The simple words—‘ Ye wad ken my 
puir brither ?—I miss him sair’—drew from 
Buchanan a tribute of respect to the doctor’s 
memory ; during which, his eye twinkled, and 
his lips faltered, to a degree which might have 
startled eyes and ears more acute than the good 
lady’s. ‘The doctor,’ continued he, ‘ was 
justly beloved by all who knew him, and by 
none so much as his former pupils, with one of 
whom I was very intimate in India. Do you 
recollect William Hamilton 2?’ ‘ Do I mind 
lang Willie Hamilton ?’ ejaculated the old lady, 
in the fondest tone of reminiscence: ‘ I maun 
forget mysell when I cease to.mind the laddie 
that lo’ed me better than his ain mither ; 
though, to be sure, that was na saying muckle, 
for she was but a step-mither. But he wasaye 
a dear weel.doin’ laddie ;—he risked his life to 
pu’ my puir brither out o’ the deepest part 0’ 
the Witch Lake, and wared his first siller in 
India to buy me this braw shawl ;—may my 
right hand forget its cunning, if I forget Willie 
Hamilton !—But,’ suddenly lowering her voice, 
and wiping her eyes, ‘ he maun be dead, puir 
fallow, for it’s mony a year since ony ane could 

me a word about him. There’s few that 
care,’ added she, sighing, ‘ but frem’d folk like 
me, for he was aye o’er gude for his ain kith 
and kin.” ‘You mentioned his family,’ said 
Buchanan, after a pause; ‘do you know 
what surviving relations he has?’ ‘ Troth I 
couldna say exactly. The braw madam that 
his father married spent a’ the siller she 





brought, and a hantle mair: and she died no 
lang after Sir John. The young laird, he was 
aye saft and gude-natured, and I’ve heard tell 
he was maist ruined wi’ a feckless Glasgow 
wife, and o’er muckle company.’ ‘ And Ma. 
rion?’ eagerly inquired Buchanan, ‘ what 
became of her?’ ‘ Did ye ken Menie Hamil- 
ton? Sweet bonny lamb! She was sair mis. 
guided amang them after her brother gaed to 
India. Her step-mither wad hae her to marry 
some auld deboshed lord; and Menie couldna 
consent, and they led her sic a life, that they 
drave her in desperation to marry her half- 
brother’s dominie ; but a gude lad he was, as 
I have heard tell, and as weel born as hersell, 
though he hadna a bawbee : but he had friends 
in England, where he was brought up, and he 
got some bit kirk in their way, and what’s 
come 0’ them I never could hear. But,’ con- 
tinued the old lady, suddenly interrupting her- 
self amid these long-forgotten reminiscences, 
‘you said ye were a friend o’ puir Willie’s. 
Maybe ye can tell me whan or whar he died ? To 
think that I dinna even ken whar the creature 
lies that I lo’ed as my ain son!’ ‘ He was 
alive and well but lately,’ said Buchanan, qui- 
vering with suppressed emotion, yet fearful of 
the effect of a discovery on a frame so delicate, 
and a mind so unprepared. ‘ God be praised !’ 
ejaculated his old friend ; * I’m blythe to hear 
he’s in the land o’ the living. But will he hae 
forgotten us a’, think ye? will he be grown 
rich, and proud, and cauld-hearted, that he never 
speirs after the folk he likit sae weel when he 
was a daft callant? Some o’ us are awa to the 
kirkyard, and the rest grown auld, and frail, and 
doited ; but if Willie wasna sair changed——’ 
‘And sair changed he must be, when you 
can speak to him asa stranger,’ exclaimed Bu- 
chanan, moved beyond-the power of dissem- 
bling by this pathetic appeal. He bent before 
her, and clasped her withered hand: in his— 
* Do you know this ?’ said he, guiding her aged 
finger to a scar, inflicted by a sunken rock 
while wrestling with the billows for her darling 
brother’s life, which his still smooth brow re- 
tained. ‘ As well might you forget yon day of 
jeopardy and joy, as I the blessing you then 
prayed for on my head. It has been elsewhere 
remembered, mother of my youth, and granted, 
though but in part. I have been in peril, and 
delivered—in poverty, and am now rich; but, 
oh, you prayed that I might never want friends, 
and, alas! I am come home like a ghost from 
the grave, and know not that I have a friend 
in the world.’ There was some danger of his 
having assisted to realise this melancholy pic- 
ture; for the thin figure of his aged friend 
became rigid in his embrace, and the flush of 
emotion gave place to a death-like paleness. 
She, however, retained such a firm grasp of his 
hand, that he could scarce extricate himself to 
fly for water, which was fortunately in the 
room; and when, after hastily swallowing a 
little, speech and colour slowly returned, it was 
evident that consciousness had never fled, from 
the connected answer she returned to his sad 
forebodings. ‘ Dinna say sae, my ain dear 
Willie,’ said she, gazing on him with unspeak- 
able tenderness, and trying to identify the em- 
browned and elderly stranger with the hand- 
some stripling of her fond remembrance — 
‘ dinna say sae, and me sitting here. If I, that 
was an auld useless body when ye were a light- 
hearted haffiins callant, am spared to bid ye 
welcome hame again, why should ye no hae 
them o” your ain time o’ life to take ye kindly 
by the hand?’ ‘ Have you forgotten, then, 
my earliest and best friend,’ said Buchanan, 
‘how few, few indeed, I left to care for me, 
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and how likely it is that these sleep in their 
graves ? You can tell me nothing of them, and 
I dread to ask those who can. You can at 
least, however,’ continued he, anxious, from 
the good lady's increasing tremor, to turn the 
conversation into less agitating channels, ‘ give 
me some account of those so kind to me in 
former times at St. Rule’s.’ * And what can 
I tell you o’ them that would do your kind 
heart gude, Willie ?” said the old lady, sighing 
mournfully. ‘ My brother, ye ken, is gane to 
his rest, and sae are maist o’ the auld gray pil- 
lars o’ the college, whose blessing gaed wi’ you. 
The comrades that played at the gouf wi’ ye 
are a’ fleein’ hither and yont, like gouf ba’s 
themsells ; some few may be fawn in the bon- 
nie lown sunny spots o’ this warld’s wilder- 
ness, but mair, nae doubt, sunk amang its 
troubles, or entangled wi’ its briers. And the 
very bits o’ lassies !—Phemie Leslie, that ye 
danced shantreuse wi’, and that nae mortal 
could look at without blessing the blythe blink 
o’ her ee, is a broken-hearted widow, and a 
mourner for stately sons, aulder far than ye 
were when ye gaed to the wars, and said ye 
wad come back and marry her! But, wae’s 
me,’ added she, wiping her eyes, ‘ I’ve little 
need to tell you a’ this, when I should be doing 
my best to gie ye a cheery hame-coming! Din- 
na be cast down wi’ the dowie cracks o” an 
auld body that’s lived ower lang for her ain 
gude. There’s some in St. Rule’s yet that will 
mind and welcome ye bravely, and there’s sons 
and daughters o’ them ye were wont to love 
and honour treading in their fathers’ footsteps, 
and inheriting their kind hearts. Ye’ll be nae 
stranger here the morn, Willie, when they 
hear wha’s been wi’ me.’” 

This scene of truth and pathos is sufficient 
voucher for the talents and success of the 
author. Buchanan, however, desires for a 
while to remain unknown ; and, in the high- 
wrought tone of mind to which this affecting 
interview has led, he seeks a lonely walk in the 
ancient cathedral of St. Andrews. 

*¢ He had but to lifta latch, and stoop beneath 
a low-browed door-way—which admitted more 
frequently the dead than the living, and whose 
massy lintel, a relic of the tempest-tost invin. 
cible Armada, made it but the more appro- 
priate entrance to a cemetery—to find himself 
once more on the scene of many a boyish ex- 
ploit ; and a little farther on, in the now silent 
society of most of the instructors of his youth. 
He was at. no loss to discover the plain slab 
which modestly recounted the unobtrusive vir- 
tues of Dr. , for he remembered the 
niche in the long aisle where slumbered the 
remains of that early buried. partner with 
whom he was probably now reunited on earth 
as in heaven; and while the moonbeams fell 
strongly and brightly on the still pure marble 
of their mutual grave, Memory threw her no 
less powerful light on the tenor of their equally 
spotless life. Other revered names called forth 
their heart-felt tribute. .There reposed toge- 
ther, in placid stillness, the deep-read theolo- 
gian; the mild and persuasive pastor; the 
kind, though awful pedagogue; the warm- 
hearted, hospitable matron ; ay, and the well. 
remembered object of many a boyish prank, 
the whist -playing ancient maiden, whose 
groaning Christmas ‘tea-table seldom, how- 
ever, failed to conciliate, at this joy-dispensing 
period, the most mischievous ‘urchin of the 
grammar school : even he, perhaps, had passed 
at once from childhood’s bright holiday to his 
early rest, and slumbered placidly beside his 
native waters. While his competitors in the 
voyage of life struggled on, now buffetting the 
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adverse wave, now rising buoyant on its 
bosom !”” 
We deem it unnecessary to add to these 
examples, in order to recommend this tle 
and delightful volume to the welcome it de- 
serves and will receive: it must please persons 
of every taste. As a variety, however, we 
subjoin, from the Day in Rome, an extract 
om ibing the celebrated pearl manufactory in 
t city. 
bg intended to devote the evening, 
much of which remained before me, to a stroll 
beyond the walls, in the lone Campagna, which 
was alone wanting to complete my mental pa- 
norama; but on returning to my hotel, I found 
that business, trifling enough in itself, but im- 
portant to my character as a true and loyal 
require my presence in an oppo- 
oble quarter. I had been en- 
joined by my sister, and by one whose behests 
were perhaps still more imperative, to preserve 
and bring home a large quantity of the highly 
esteemed Roman pearls; and finding that the 
precious packet had not, as promised, made its 
appearance, and that pease servants and my 
laquais de place were both alike occupied in 
other indispensable arrangements, I resolved to 
be my own messenger, and to console myself 
for other privations by a glance at this manu- 
facture, peculiar to Rome ; the fish, somewhat 
resembling the sardine, whose produce gives it 
activity, being limited to theneighbouring coast. 
I was not sorry to be led once more into a 
quarter of the eity which I had rarely trod ; 
through streets spacious, and chiefly formed of 
the deserted palaces before alluded to, adjoin- 
ing to, nay, even within some of the most de- 
cayed of which, a population’ of the wretchedest 
description support existence, Heaven alone 
knows how! In one of these large waste 
buildings was the manufactory I sought; and 
the number of persons whom I found employed 
in its dilapidated apartments, w some 
light on the mystery I had just been endeavour- 
ing to fathom. They were, of course, chiefly 
females, but differing as widely in person and 
manners as the nature of their occupations was 
powerfully contrasted. Ina sort of outer ves- 
tibule, some coarse Trasteverine Amazons, the 
very originals from whom Pinelli must have 
taken his frightfully accurate sketches of a she 
fight in that privileged Rione, were character- 
istically and congenially employed in extracting 
from piles of the half-decaying fish the mate- 
rial which communicates to the artificial pearl 
its truly natural lustre. Here, again, sat a 
group of ordinary-looking women, mingled 
_ With some meagre and emaciated men, busied 
in forming the rude bead of alabaster, which, 
cut while that substance is yet soft, is, when 
Properly rounded, coated over with the lustrous 


tile Parisian employs to deceive the eye, has 
yet, especially when worn in any quantity, 
the disadvantage of such an overpowering 
weight, that I never looked at my fair friends, 
fainting in the -dance under these very coveted 
and far-fetched trimmings, without thinking of 
the fate of Tarpeia, when overwhelmed by the 
desired reward of her treachery, not far from 
this very fabbrica di perle.”” 

They are finally polished and freed from 
adhering impurities by the hands of female 





THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 


Austria as it is; or Sketches of Continental 
Courts. By an Eye-witness. Post 8vo. 
pp. 228. London, 1828. Hurst, Chance, 
and Co. 


TuERE is much important matter for reflection 
in this slight volume; though the writer is 
evidently imbued with so fierce a spirit of 
enmity against continental courts and sove- 
reigns, that his testimony is often weakened 
by his intolerance. No story, however proble- 
matical or improbable, which injures the cha- 
racter of any one who wears a crown, but 
finds in him a firm believer and a ready re- 
lator. He has a sceptrophobia upon him, and 
runs a-muck from Paris to Vienna: still we 
are not to disr his statements, nor dis- 
credit the general views which he takes of the 
various countries through which his route lay. 
On the contrary, we find much of truth and 
force mixed with his credulousness upon certain 
points, and exaggerations upon others; and 
many shrewd lessons, which it would be well, 
both at home and abroad, to pause on and 


forward calmly. 

The author (a foreign noble, we are in- 
formed,) entered Germany by Baden ; but his 
first anti-royal paroxysm comes on at Stut- 
gardt, the capital of Wurtemburgh; and he 
bursts out— 

‘* A cold: shudder seizes me when I think on 
his late majesty, commonly called the fat king. 
He was a great huntsman. In the year 1817, 
during the dreadful famine, one of his deer and 
boar chases was held. Among the 4000 peasants 
who were summoned from the Odenwald to at- 
tend as drivers, there was a poor sick man who 
could not leave his bed. His only support was 
his daughter, who, from the earnings of her 
spinning, su ed the miserable existence of 
her father. She dressed herself in her father’s 
clothes, and went to attend the royal chase. 
It lasted three days, during which time these 
erste were seen bivouacking in snow and cold. 

he king heard of this disguise, laughed im- 
moderately, and was very sorry not to have 
known it sooner, as it would have been an 
excellent joke. When the maid returned to 
her father’s house, she found him starved. 
The king heard of this, but did nothing. 
During the same royal sport, a boar approached 
a@ peasant, when a chamberlain was just going 
to dart his javelin at the ferocious animal. 
The peasant, to defend himself, used his cudgel, 
and prostrated the beast. The disappointed 
courtier. now turned his javelin against the 
peasant, and laid him with a blow dead at his 
feet. As he was a favourite with the king, 
he came eff with a fortnight’s confinement. 
Though the present king is rather a better 
sort of man, yet he is but little beloved. His 
travels through France, Italy, and Switzer~ 
land, at the expense of his starving subjects, 
and his vacillating policy, have changed the 
odium which they bore to the former into an 
indifference towards his successor. * * * 
A tour through this kingdom is of —_ little 
interest. Miserable towns, with dunghills and 
mud-holes in the streets,—houses, or rather 
cabins, falling to pieces, —still poorer villages, 
with huts, out of whose square-foot windows 
wretched and fretful faces are peeping ;—these 
are the features which accompany the traveller 
from Stuttgardt to Heidelberg. Here the 
country assumes a romantic aspect, 
more friendly and prosperous, owing to the 
exceeding fertility of the soil, and the Jew 
students who spend their money in the latter 





consider calmly. We wish they had been put | of 


of Frankfort, and of the Committee of Censors 
at Mentz, have tamed these gentlemen in a way 
more galling to their feelings than even Na. 
poleon’s ism.— Half a day’s ride brought 
us to Darmstadt, the capital of the third sove. 
reign’s dominions. Among the curiosities we 
found a splendid theatre, an assembly of States, 
in the same form as that of Wurtemburgh, 
10,000 soldiers, who, in the true spirit of Hes. 
sians, complain loudly of John Bull’s being on 
friendly terms with Brother Jonathan, and of 
being thus deprived of every chance of having 
their legs or arms shot off, in order to get half. 
pay. Another half day’s ride brought us to 


good charger may carry his rider in an hour 
through three sovereigns’ dominions, viz,—the 
Elector of Hesse Cassel, the Duke of Nassau, 
and the Prince Landgrave of Hesse Homburg. 
A few traits, which we can state as authentic, 
are sufficient to give us such characteristic out. 
lines of these princes as may enable us to form 
a competent opinion of them, and the respective 
happiness enjoyed by their subjects. The Duke 
Nassau thought proper, in the true spirit of 
liberality, to grant to his people a constitution. 
In acknowledgment for this benefit, the 
representatives presented him with the domains 
of the dukedom, the national property.. He 
accepted of the gift, passed over to Vienna, 
and gambled them away in the course of three 
successive nights. The poor people lost their 
only resort for paying their taxes, and have 
now to pay their representatives who voted 
their property away, and 6000 soldiers, besides 
a civil list of 100,000. to the princely family, 
from a country not much larger than London. 
His neighbour, the Elector of Hesse Cassel, is 
said to be the richest, but the most despotic, 
among the ‘petty sovertigns of Germany: and 
i try is a proof of it. He is indebted 
for his wealth to his grandfather and his father, 
two worthy men, than whom none of the Ger- 
man princes better understood the rights of 
sovereignty. The former proved it by selling 
his loyal subjects, the latter by exercising that 
privilege which the German princes and nobles 
enjoyed of yore. He left, it is said, not Jess 
than seventy-four children,” — (a g0-~ 
vernment, at any rate). 

“* There is nothing,’’ continues the author, 
“¢ more disgusting than these petty sovereigns, 
who, by the grace of bowing and cringing to 
Napoleon, became independent ; a’ prerogative 
of which they make such use as might be ex- 
pected from minds narrow as their territories. 
They now carry on a sort of petty warfare with 
their tolls and duties, in that modern style 
which ruins a people, not at onee, but by de- 
grees. thus contrived to make. of each 
territory a little Japan, where nothing except 
home growth and home produce is allowed.” 
This, within the first dozen pages, will shew 
the temper of the writer; and, from his idiom, 
that he is a foreigner. At Heidelberg he tells, 
in his own way, an anecdote of a more inter- 
esting kind. a lace (he 
“ ‘When: I passed through that p 

says), the unfortunate ex-king of Sweden (Count 
Gustavson) alighted in the same hotel where I 
stopped. - He had just left the stage-coach, 
and entered the dining-room of the posthaf, his 
portmanteau under his arm, dressed plain and 
rather poorly, and without a servant. The 
room was crowded with passengers and stu- 
dents ; the conversation, though not noisy, yet 


lively. As soon as the ex-monarch entered, a 





place. The efforts of the German Diet 


Frankfort, the seat of the German Diet. A . 
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distinguished t. The landlord ap. 
ror ached him, and Sind pikes he would not 
be to hear the band of musicians, which 
just entered. He consented ; but they were 
not permitted to address him for the cus- 
tomary compliment, as it was generally known 
that he was very poor, and reduced to the ne- 
eessity of pawning, at Basle, his portmanteau. 
There was not a sneer, not the least contempt 
shewn towards the dethroned monarch, so re- 
duced in his pecuniary means. A deep respect 
was legible on the countenances of the whole 
company, as far from servile cringing to 
high-life, as low contempt of fallen great- 
ness. I could not help expressing my satisfac- 
tion to one of the students, a beautiful, noble, 
and proud-looking young fellow, dressed in the 
Teutonic costume. ‘ Sir,” said he, seriously, 
‘we would not shew so much respect towards 
the Emperor of Austria, but Count Gustavson 
is unfortunate ;’ and raising his voice emphati- 
aly, *woe to the wretch who adds to the load 
of e ” 

There is also (at Leipsic) a curious story 
relating to Prince Poniatowsky. 

“ He was, about. six years before his. death, 
on a visit to a relation of his in Silesia, with a 
numerous party. They were assembled in the 
pavilion of the country seat, when a plaintive 
but melodious voice was heard before the gate. 
It came from a gipsy, who was called in to 
prophesy the fate of each person. The first 
who stepped forth was Prince Poniatowsky. 
The gipsy took his hand, looked attentively 
at it, then at him, and muttered in a low 
voice, ‘ Prince, an Elster will bring you death.’ 
As Elster in the German language denotes 
both the river Elster and a magpie, the com- 
pany made merry, wrote the prophecy down, 
witnessed and sealed it. -It.is still extant.” 

Of Mozart (as we are in the story-telling 
vein) we also give two other anecdotes :— 

*“ When Mozart had composed his chef 
@euvre, Don Giovanni, he hastened to P.: 
to lay his work before a public, which, as he 
expressed himself, was alone capable of giving 
scorrect opinion of the merits of his produc- 
tion. It was accordingly performed h 
three successive: nights.. The enthusiasm in- 
creased. with every performance. When he 
turned to Vienna, this masterpiece met there 
with a cold reception; the Emperor Joseph 
was present during the performance.. Mozart 
was called before the monarch :—‘ Mozart,’ 
said the monarch, ‘ your music would do very 
well, but there are too many notes in it!’ 
‘Just as many,’ replied the offended artist, 
‘as there ought to be.’ ue * 

“* This kind-hearted soul received soon after 
aniavitation from Frederick the Great, with 
an offer of 5000 florins salary ; his own was but: 
800 florins, 80/. While hesitating, he was 
aalled before his sovereign, Joseph IT., who 
addressed him: ‘ Mozart, you are going to 
leave me.’ Overpowered. by the kind: tone in 
Which these words were pronounced, he, sob. 
bing, and tears gushing from his eyes, could 
mily reply, ‘No, never will I leave your 
majesty.’ ” 

Having got to Saxony, our author has seen 
much that he now ventures ‘to generalise in; 
his speculations ; of which the following are 

1 


ing examples. 

“ Will Germany, after having had its Miil- 
lems, Fichtes, Herders, Schillers, Gotthes, &c. 
follow the course of human nature, and esta- 
lish a national liberty, such as is the insepa- 
table companion of.a free will, the result: of an: 





talightened understanding? Will it follow the 
@ample of England, which resumed its natural! 


rights when its , Addisons, and 
Miltons, had diffused light through the ranks 
of their countrymen ; or the example of France, 
after its Corneilles, Racines, Montesquieus, and 
Rousseaus, had done away with the prejudices 
of @ feudal and barbarian age ?” 

The ‘* Addisons and Miltons” is a droll 
juxtaposition in putting such a case: but the 
author’s responsive conclusion is gloriously ex- 
travagant. 

“ Divided as Germany is into petty districts, 
separated from each other by jealousies, man- 
ners, and many antiquated prejudices, but, 
above all, governed by princes who, devoid of 
every national character, are the tools of Aus- 
tria and Prussia, as they formerly were of Buo- 
naparte; by the united efforts of these powers 
and princes, and the ‘ reign of darkness,’ the 
Germans will gradually sink into that state of 
slavery fit to become subjects for Russia, when 
this power shall have subdued Austria and 
Turkey, and have annexed to its empire Bo- 
hemia, Moravia, the rest of Poland, and Hun- 

! 


eis 
Sus it is time for us to look at the chief 
feature of the book, Austria as it is; and yet 
we must postpone it to another Number. 








Memoir of the Right Hon. George Canning, 
c. &c. By Leman Thomas Rede, Esq, 
fessor of Elocution. 8vo. pp. 599. Lon- 
don, 1827. G. Virtue. ; 
Memoirs of the Life of the Right Hon. G. 
Canning. Post 8vo. 2vols. London, 1828. 
T 


egg. 

A Tribute in Verse to the Character of the 
late Right Hon. G. Canning, &c. &c. By 
the Rev. Rann Kennedy, A.M.  8vo. 
pp. 44. London, Longman and Co.; Bald- 
win and Co.; Cambridge, Deighton and 
Son, and Newby; Oxford, Parker; and 
Birmingham, Wrightson. 

Giv1nG precedency to the poet before the bio. 


Tague | craphers, we shall pay our first respects to the 


last-mentioned of these three publications ; all 
called forth by the lamented death of one of the 
best and greatest of the sons of England. Of 
his transcendent qualities, Mr. Kennedy seems 
to have had a just appreciation; and he has 
attempted to paint his feelings through the 
exalted channel of heroic verse. The Tribute 
is dedicated to the Committee under whose 
superintendence a monument is about to be 
erected to the memory of Mr. Canning ;—a 
design to which, we trust, a public aes 
(now that Parliament is about to assemble) will 
speedily give a new and powerful impulse,* 
notwithstanding all the lamentable struggles of 
political party, which seem to threaten the tran- 
quillity and, perhaps, the prosperity of the 
country. There is also a Preface, which offers 
a moderate view of the late Minister in his 
leading measures ; and with all of which, ex- 
cept one point, we cordially agree. As that 
point involves politics, which have ever been 
banished from our literary pages, (by, we are 
proud to repeat, the personal and friendly ad- 
vice of him to whom this tribute is paid,) we 
abstain from particularising it; and proceed 
to an illustration of the poem itself. 


** Unlike the weeping mist that melts to nought, 
There is a grief of intellect and — 
That, still recurring to what gave it birth, 
With costly care embalms remember’d worth. 
Such grief is theirs, and so they long will grieve, 
Who Britain’s loss in Carming’s death perceive.” 





* The amount of the subscription is already very con- 
siderable:--the mere advert nt of the object having 
produced the sum of nearly £10,000 from men of every 
variety of opinion, but agreeing in the one grateful task 
pf expressing their everlasting admiration of the genivs, 
patriotism, and virtue of the illustrious dead.—Zd, 





The author goes on to vindicate the 
of Mr. Canning from the foul and odious im- 
putation of infidelity or atheism, which was, 
we would fain hope, in heedlessness, rather 
than with a opp Mee ere attempted to be 
thrown upon it ; Charity herself could not 
pardon the false and base calumny, if it were 
coolly fabricated for the purpose of vilifying the 
dead. It is one of the curses of ali strong 
party feelings, that they carry their votaries and 
adherents, in the heat of contest, much farther 
than they themselves can approve in after 
moments: few violent — disputants, 
either in the Senate, in or other con- 
tests, or in the press, we are corivinced, could 
ever look back upon the stormiest part of their 
career without experiencing deep regret and 
sincere contrition. Such sentiments have, we 
again express our hope, expiated in some mea- 
sure this most unfounded and unjustifiable 
posthumous slander. 

Of Mr. Canning, the bard continues to sing ¢ 
* He, rising as a star 

Of the first magnitude, was hail'd afar; 

Brightly it moved, through seasons dark ahd stratige, 

Teeming with awful lessons, fear and change ; 

Whene’er in sight, though sometimes hid awhile, 

It beam'd upon his country with a smile: 

Then, with increase of light, and es 


He shone the glory of our British 
Lord of th’ it he at length became, 
And ’twas that he was still the same; 


Endless his praise, though endless our q 
Who saw him reach the highest point set; 
View’'d as great then, from great before, 


Time could not make him less; and scarcely mores 
* 


o io . 
* He mark’d Opinion’s progress, and its course 
Would try we ten not to arrest by force. 


O’er these he smil’d, but as an angel fr friend, 
Moving above them only to defend. 
His duty done, with conscierice clear and even, 
Leaving the rest to his just king and heaven. 
* * * 
«« In thy career, although ’twas scarce begun, 
Pees Pee ated 
Could in mmole wenatios chanson t tomb are oprendi 

A are flowers from Hope's tree, 

Fair budding flowers, which owed their growth to thee; 

And many a trophy to thy is . 

For deeds but imaged, while it breath'd and thoughts 

Thy very wishes to thy fame shall rise, 

Wherever known by all the good and wise, 

And shine recorded in their tearful eyes.” 

These brief selections will serve to exhibit 
the spirit of Mr. Kennedy’s. muse; and we 
now pass to the Biographical Memoirs, by 
Mr. Rede and (we believe) Dr. Styles. The 
octavo volume is prefixed by an. indifferent 
portrait, which loses the noble expression of 
the forehead in the original. The Memoir 
itself, however, is well written, and gives a 
fair detail of the public life of Mr. Canning, 
of whom Mr. Rede shews himself to be at once 
the candid historian and the ardent admirer. 
It also purports to comprise his parliamentary 
orations, and all his poems, essays, &c. ; but. 
there are only small portions of the former, 
and several errors in attribution of the latter. 
For instance, the lines on the Marquess of 
Anglesea’s leg, ascribed to Mr. C., p. 342, were 
written by Mr. Gaspey, a gentleman well 
known to the literary world as the autlior of 
several novels, and innumerable clever produc- 
tions in.the periodicals of the day. 

We make the following quotation from Mr. 
Rede’s work for several reasons. 

*¢ There is one circumstance connected with 
the literary character of Mr. Canning, that has 
been yet unnoticed. It is # promise he’ had 
given to preside at the next Literary Furit 
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dinner.* - Never .was England. more literary 
than at present; and yet, never were her 
temples (fer our booksellers have given this 
sounding title to their shops,) more difficult of 
access. Publication has, indeed, become a 
trade, a traffic of name, not of talent—of title- 
pages, not of books: to be unknown, is to be 
devoid of genius or of power. The number of 
writers, we well know, has fearfully increased ; 
and it bas been as truly as humorously said, 
that ‘if you placed your hand indiscrimi- 
nately on any head in a crowd, it would 
be upon that of an author, or the friend of 
an author.’ But this increase has only been 
of respectable prose writers, pretty versifiers, 
and ‘ something worse ;’ of those men, whose 
productions we read when we have nothing 
else to do, and forget, because they pen nothing 
that imprints itself on our memory :—in fact, 
authors who sometimes amuse but never im- 
press; who may produce some things that are 
spirited, or entertaining, but never any thing 

tis great. Of great writers there will al- 
ways beadearth, * * ° 

*¢ Glittering and showy are the qualifications 
of the present day; plated goods, that, for the 
little while they are to be used, may look as 
well as the genuine ore. It is in such a state 
of things that unfriended, even uneducated 
genius, requires the aid that a society like the 
Literary Fund might afford it. It is not the 
Literary Fund, as i¢ is, that we are to consider, 
but that institution as it might be ;—not asa 
society doling out a pittance to a man who has 
written a dull book, and who, when the book- 
seller is.no longer inclined to run a risk, comes 
to the society for succour from starvation ;— 
not thus are we to regard it, but as a nursery 
for the. young student—as a place of succour 
for the indigent—and a medium of notoriety 
for the obsciire. “To render it such an asylum 
for literature, it requires the patronage not 
only of talent, but of property and of power ; 
not merely the names of individuals, but their 
exertions, their interest. Mr. Canning’s pre- 
sence at the annual dinner, at which a sub- 
scription is made, would have done much. Eng- 
land’s prime minister—popular in that capa- 
city—popular as aman and an orator;—known 
as a writer of great talent, and famed as a clas- 
sical scholar ;—looked on by all as one who, 
had he leisure to devote to its cause, might 
have done as mneh for the literature as he did 
for the policy of the country ;—such a presi- 
dent must have raised the society in import- 
ance, in popularity, and, consequently, in the 
power of doing good. Little thought the many 
who rent the air with their acclamations 
when Canning’s name was announced as the 
president of the ensuing anniversary—that, 
ere that period arrived, he would lie in cold- 
ness and oblivion, heedless of the praise that 
that day his name had elicited,—senseless to 
the cause that they proclaimed his desire to 
succour. An occurrence like this is more efli- 
cacious in proving to us the fallacy of human 
hopes, the vanity of human wishes, than all 
the sermons that were ever preached ; it tells 
us that we are but dust;—like grains of sand 
in the hand of Providence, to be blown where 
its power pleases.” 

hese will serve as specimens of the 
writers’ fervour and style ; but we also wish to 





* © The last dinner of the Li 
May, 1827; Lord John Russell 


Fund was on the 9th 
occasion 
We remember the burst 


elevated, his purity as a statesman will be more 
splendidly demonstrated, and his immortal 
fame, in every light in which it is possible to 
view human nature, will be established through- 


e| out the universe, by the unanimous confession 
- and applause of mankind. 





offer one or two short’ remarks: upon ‘their 
matter. 

Mr. Canning’s assent to take the chair at 
the Literary Fund anniversary in May 1828, 
did indeed create all the enthusiastic hopes here 
described among the friends of that very effi- 
cient and merciful Institution ; and it is equally 
true, that the Prime Minister of England meant 
it to be publicly felt and understood by that 
act, and others connected with the literature 
of the country, that he desired as sincerely to 
be the friend and protector of letters and lite- 
rary men, asto be the political head and leader of 
our national councils. It was his avowed pur- 
pose; and in the same hour that he consented 
to preside at the Literary Fund, he also autho- 
rised the humble individual who had ventured, 
in the midst of the most momentous affairs 
of government, when change and turmoil dis- 
tracted his every thought, to press the claims of 
literature generally upon the Prime Minister 
of this enlightened land,—even in the midst of 
these mighty cares, Mr. Canning, to demon- 
strate his love of literature, and his deter- 
mination to be the patron of its votaries, 
authorised his name to be proposed as a mem- 
ber of the Royal Society of Literature, (into 
which he was consequently elected) and ex- 
pressed his anxious hope that he might be able 
to spare as much time from the weighty cares 
of his high station, as to revive in the memory 
of Britain the eras of Elizabeth or Anne, when 
the statesman and thescholar were more closely 
and beneficially united than they had been in 
later days. Such were the declared intentions 
of him whose loss, in this respect, is as deeply 
to be deplored, as in his character of Patriot 
Minister. 

With regard to the Literary Fund itself, 
the writer’s views, are.utterly erroneous. It is 
a place of succour for the unfortunate: to en- 
deavour to make it a nursery of authors, and a 
medium of notoriety, would be to destroy all 
the good it does, by aiming at impossibilities. 
We wish he could hear one of the feeling and 
eloquent addresses of one of its most zealous 
and powerful friends, Sir Benjamin Hobhouse, 
on this subject : he would be convinced that 
nothing better in aim, more judicious in con- 
duct, or more effective in benevolence, could be 
substituted for the Literary Fund, as now or- 
ganised and administered. 

The last of the publications noted at the 
head of this Review, is also addressed to the 
public life of Mr. Canning; and is compiled 
with care and assiduity. The author appears 
to be warm in his political opinions; and as 
there does not occur to us any decided novelty 
in his work, we shall abstain from quotation. 

In conclusion, we have to say, that though 
these productions may for a while meet the 
general wish, as comprehending the principal 
events in which Mr. Canning was a brilliant 
and conspicuous actor, the life of that accom. 
plished personage yet remains tobe written. We 
trust that some one of his intimate friends will 
do this great justice to his memory; and wewill 
venture to predict, that whenever it is done, 
and his private correspondence submitted to 
the world, his most estimable character as a 
man will be enhanced, his high patriotic emi- 
nence as an Englishman will become still more 








Cuthbert, a Novel. 3 vols. London,’ 1828. 
Sustenance and Stretch. 


A CONCEALED marriage, a secret offspring, a 
fire and a heroine delivered from it, a hero 
tried through ¢hat and other fires till he comes 
out pure gold, are the chief ingredients of this 
novel, which does not aspire to a first rank, 
either in invention or style. It is, indeed, 
only noticeable as the first meritorious publica- 
tion of a young Firm ; and most commendable 
on account of its avoiding the manufacturing 
mania of the hour in pseudo high life and 
fourth-rate fashion. It, therefore, does not 
offend ; and may please the general readers of 
works of fiction, though we must reprobate 
such vulgarisms as Jay for lie, &c. &c. 
Having mentioned the names of the publishers 
as highly respectable, we hope they will not 
dislike having the same advertised, and being 
especially recommended to undertake the copy- 
right of all works relating to gastronomy and 
finance, agreeably to the following verse from 
a punning correspondent of ours, who advises 
them not to trifle with other subjects, but to 
begin. 
*¢ Upon a lively little book, 
Shewing us how, by hook or crook, 
To pay the nation’s debt; 
Then, with a pun to crown the whole, 
And from each laughter-loving soul 
Both mirth and money fetch— 
Call it ‘ A Stretch for Sustenance,’ 
And publish it, as if per Chance, 
y Sustenance and Stretch !” 
Memoirs of the Rev. Samuel Parr, LL.D. 
By the Rev. W. Field, &c. &c. 2 vols. 8vo. 
Colburn. 


OF this long-announced work, the first volume 
has been for several weeks before us; but as we 
| could not..disgover amy very extraordinary or 
| important matters in it, we have willingly de- 
| ferred a review till we can judge of it as a 
| whole. We merely notice it now, to shew 
that it is not negligence which has led to our 
silence ; and that, in truth, we did not consider 
the volume to be published. 





ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 
AVA: THE TALIENS. 

(The oye from whom we received an account of 
the Burman capital and country, at the conclusion of 
the late war, gives us also the following particulars of 
the state of affairs between our quondam enemies and 
their new foes, the Taliens.] 

Jan. 5th. This morning, about 11 o’clock, we 

arrived at Melloon, where the Burmese were 

defeated by us on the 19th of January, 1826. 

I went on shore here, and walked all over the 

place. The skeletons of the killed on that day 

are stillto be seen. I landed on the very spot 
where I had gone last year with the storming 
party of H. M. 13th foot, but with other sen- 
sations ; that day, as we approached the ene- 
my’s works, we had five men and two officers 
wounded in the boat ; but this day, the natives 
came and received us on the beach, and offered 
us articles for sale. One has a curious feeling 
on seeing places so quiet, which only a few 
months before had been the scene of deadly 
strife. 

7th. We have just reached Meaday. Moung- 
zaat, by all accounts, has succeeded so far as to 
burn the suburbs of Rangoon, called Tackall¢, 
and has surrounded the Woonghee; he has 
gained over the Karians to his side ; and things 
are now bearing a serious appearance for the 

Burmahs. It is evident that pote oer: o< 

i t ession of Dallah, and the groum' 

on both diaes of the Panlang Creek, (the only 

good route from the Irrawaddy to the Rangoon 











River) they will intercept all the aid sent down 
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from. Ava to the Woonghee. It is said that 
Moung-zaat has raised the white umbrella, or 
Tee Pew, which is the sign of royalty. 

9th. Yesterday evening, at six o’clock, we 
arrived at Prome; all the Meeo-wooms, or 
heads of districts, are gone down from Prome to 
aid the Woonghee of Rangoon in quelling the 
disturbances there. - 

1lth. Late last night we arrived at the town 
of Meeoung ; the news here from Rangoon is, 
that the Taliens are advancing, and that they 
have so surrounded the Woonghee at Rangoon, 
that he cannot escape. Moung-zaat has de- 
clared himself king of Pegu, and the deliverer 
of his country;— he has gone through the 
ceremony of having the oil put on his head. 
All the people here are preparing to run 
away on the approach of the Talien army, 
as hep can expect nothing less than death 
should they fall into their hands. This 
is a famous place for teak wood ; there are 
great quantities of it lying on the bank, and 
many fine boats on the stocks. The head man, 
or mew-woon, is gone down with his followers 
to fight ; and all commerce is suspended. 

Rangoon, Jani 18th. Here we are in the 
thick of it, the Taliens and Burmahs fighting 
like devils. There was a battle fought this 
morning close to us: we had a fine view of it, 
but were at last obliged to drop down a little, 
as some shot came very near the vessel once or 
twice. We start for Amherst, the new settle- 
ment, to-morrow. 





ARTS AND SCIENCES. 
CELESTIAL PHENOMENA. 

Double, Triple, &c. Stars. — Next to nebulz 
(see No. 568), and scaveely inferior in interest, 
are those combinations of ‘stars which appear 
to be mutually connected by the laws of gravi- 
tation. Nebule suggest to our thoughts, that 
the interminable range of space, boundless, 
shoreless, fathomless as it is, is filled with the 
wonders of creation; while the double, triple, 
and multiple stars intimate those laws which 
unite together the vast provinces of the uni- 
verse. In nebule the mind is bewildered with 
the mysterious vastness which their form, mul- 
titude, and distance, unfold ; we believe each 
nebula to be a system of fixed stars, each star 
a sun, with its attendant planetary bodies, all 
obeying the same laws which bind our solar 
system to its centre; while the sun itself is 
either one of a double star, swinging round the 
centre of gravity of the two, or a member of a 
more complicated system of motion. There is 


foundation for this, from actual observations | 8¥ineas 


of other stars, and from the change of the 
sun’s place relative to the Arcturus, Capella, 
, and others of our system, by which 

it is ascertained that the sun, with its planets, 
is moving towards the constellation Hercules. 
In double, triple, and more complicated com- 
ions of stars is traced the existence of 
central forces, on such a grand and magnificent 
scale as reduces all our ideas of planetary mo- 
tions and periods to the sporting of an ephe- 
mera in the sunbeam. Among the most re- 
markable of these are Castor, round which 
moves a small star, the period of which is 342 
years and two months; 3 Serpentis, period of 
the small star, 375 years ; y Virginis, period 708 
years ;  Leonis, period 1200 years ; + Bodtes, 
Period 1681 years. These, with many others, 
are called binary systems. In treble stars the 
waee must be more complicated ; a treble star 
8 in the foot of the Unicorn, which, at first 
sight, appears double, but one of these, on 
more minute inspection, will be found to con- 











sist of two. This treble star was considered 
by a celebrated astronomer the most beautiful 
sight in the heavens. In Libra is a double- 
double star, each star being itself a double 
star; in Orion is a double-treble star, or two 
sets of treble stars; in the same constellation 
there is a multiple star, consisting of twelve, 
one of which is a double star. One striking 
peculiarity of these and similar stars is their 
diversity of colour, rarely two of the same 
colour in the same combination, —red and blue, 
white and ash-colour, orange and purple, red 
and bluish-green, bluish-white and garnet, 
white and gray,— these being the prevailing 
hues. It has been attempted, by observations 
on double stars, to determine the parallax of 
the earth’s orbit, it being justly supposed, that 
if these stars were at rest, their distance from 
each other would be slightly altered according 
to the earth’s position in its annual course. 
It was in pursuing this investigation that the 
motion of stars about their centres of gravity 
was established. This important and interesting 
inquiry, relative to the parallax of the fixed 
stars, has been attended with some degree of 
success by Dr. Brinkley, the present Bishop of 
Cloyne, who has obtained from the following 
stars the results as against them expressed. 
Parallax. 

@Cygni.. 

@ Aquile. . 

@ Lyre 

If the last of these results be an approxima- 
tion to the truth, the distance of « Lyre from 
our sun is nearly twenty billions of miles,—a 
distance through which light could not travel 
in less than three years. How distant, then, 
are those stars whose light is but dimly seen 
with telescopic aid!. and how much more in- 
conceivably remote must the nebula be ! 
Deptford. J. T. B. 





LITERARY AND LEARNED. 

CAMBRIDGE, Jan. 4.—Prize Subjects.—The subject of 
the Chancellor’s gold medal for the encouragement of 
English poetry, to such resident undergraduate as shall 
compose the best ode or the best poem in heroic verse, for 
the present year is—The Invasion of Russia by Napoleon 
Buonaparte. 

Two prizes of fifteen guineas each, for the encou 
ment of Latin prose composition, to be open to all Bache- 
lors of Arts, without distinction of years, who are not of 
sufficient standing to take the degree of Master of Arts: 
and two other of fifteen guineas each, given by the 
Members for the university, to be open to all undergra- 
duates who shall have resided not less than seven terms 
at the time when the exercises are to be sent in. The 
subjects for the present year are:—1. For the Bachelors— 
De origine Scripture Alphabetice. 2. For the Undergra- 
duates—Quibus potissimum in rebus hodierni ab antiquis 
discrepent, et quas ob causas ? 

Sir William Browne’s three gold medals, value five 
each, to such resident undergraduates as shall 
com} :—1. The best Greek ode in imitation of Sappho; 
2. e best Latin ode in imitation of Horace; 3. The 
best Greek epigram after the model of the Anthologia ; 
and, 4. The best Latin epigram after the model of Mar- 
tial. The subjects for the present year are :—1. For the 
Greek ode—Egyptus ; 2. For the Latin ode~—Hannibal ; 
3. For the Greek epigram— 

"Ey 2 wtieg 
Ttros diahaiveras, ov ris 


’ nd ‘ 
Ekoxwrsoos yivnrou 
4. For the Latin ep’ a 
Tsar’ arierare ‘eye xaxwsd Kricrare raven. 
The Porson prize is the interest of £400 stock, to be 
annually employed in the purchase of one or more Greek 
books, to be given to such resident undergraduate as shall 
make the best translation of a pr passage in Shak- 
speare, Ben Jonson, M or umont and Fletcher, 
into Greek verse. The rs for the present year is 
Troilus and Cressida, Act III. Scene 3, nning—Time 
hath, my lord, a wallet on his back, Sc. ; and ending—And 
drave great Mars to faction. 
The following is the subject of the Hulsean prize dis- 
sertation for the present year :—How far have the Laws of 
the Jews been abrogated by the Christian Dispensation ? 





Pindar. 





BaTTLeE oF Navarino.—A curious coinci- | M 


dence occurs as to the scene of this battle. In 
the story of the captive in Don Quixote, Cer- 


25 


vantes is supposed to relate many parts of his 
own history. After describing the battle of 
Lepanto, at which he lost an arm and was 
made a prisoner, the reader of the present 
day is surprised to find the story proceed with 
the following pa We quote from Mr. 
Lockhart’s excellent edition.* 

‘© The second year of my captivity I was a 
slave in the Capitana galley, at Navarino ; and 
1 took notice of the Christians’ fault in letting 
slip the opportunity they had of taking the 
whole Turkish fleet in that port ; and all the 
Janizaries and Algerine pirates did so expect 
to be attacked, that they made all in readiness 
to escape on shore without fighting—so great 
was the terror they had of our fleet: but it 
pleased God. to order it otherwise ; not by any 
fault of the Christian general, but for the sins 
of Christendom ; and because it is his will we 
should always have some enemies to chastise 
us.”— Don Quixote, vol. ii. p. 239. Edit. 
Edin. 1822. 








PINE ARTS. 

Britisu Institutron,—On Monday and 
Tuesday next, the pictures for the ensuing Ex- 
hibition of Native Artists at the British Insti- 
tution are to be sent in: and we presume that 
in about a fortnight the gallery may be opened. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
Monkeyana; or, Men in Miniature. De. 
signed and etched by Thomas Landseer. 

Part I. Moon, Boys, and Co. ; F. G. Moon. 
Fout libels ! we exclaimed, as we turned over 
the prints in this curious folio. Foul libels! 
* Men in Miniature,” and only Monkeys after 
all. To cool our wrath, we strolled into the 
Park, and it happened to, be a full parade. 
There was one lord in a eurricle, and another 
on a horse :—we began to think the libel was 
not so foul. Dandy succeeded dandy; some 
with bits of yellow beards, some with bushes 
of whisker, and all more or less disguised from 
humanity ; and we confessed that honest Mr. 
Landseer’s Monkeys, so far from beirig carica- 
tures, were very poorly imitated by these crea- 
tures apparently of our own species.. Here. 
upon we returned to our library ; and being re- 
conciled to the cleverer animals, were mightily 
amused by their portraits in this most enter- 
taining performance. 

The Partt consists of four plates and a sa- 
tirical title; and all are humorous to a d 
which can only be appreciated by laughing over 
these sportive, yet perfectly natural and accu. 
rate, representations. Monkey 1, as Paul Pry, ~ 
is a tailed Liston; and Monkey 2, a politician 
reading the newspaper, has such an expression 
of sagacity and penetration, that we are sure 
(if the likeness be from life) he need only: be 
brought forward, to have a place offered to him in 
the new Cabinet. Monkeys 3, a e going 
to whip a young monkey, unbreeched and im- 
ploring, is extremely droll: and Monkeys 4, 
two jockeys galloping an ass, are a group worthy 
of Rabelais. The design and execution of the 
whole are alike diverting: and Monkeyang 
more than ever likely to be the order of the 
day. 





SKETCHES OF SOCIETY. 
THE DUKE OF ORLEANS. 

Aw extraordinary sensation has lately been 
produced in Paris ‘by bold and various attempts 

® It is impossible to speak too highly of the merits ef 
this edition, ‘which adopts the vigurous translation of 
Motteux, and is enriched with notes and translations, by 
tr. hart, of those fine old Spanish ballads, the 
martial spirit and harmony of which stir the very soul. 

+ The whole is to be finished in Six Parts,—all to be 





published within as many months, 





to question the legitimacy of the Duke of Or- 
lane. Several en have on the 
subject, the authors and publi ers of which 
are now under ti The following is, 
we understand, the substance of the allegations 
of the duke’s enemies; but our ingenious and 
inventive neighbours are so fond and proud of 
what they are to call ‘* mystification,” 
(we are too polite to translate that word into 
plain honest English), that it is utterly impos- 
sible for us to pronounce upon the truth or 
falsehood of the strange, and, as it seems to us, 
in many respects inconsistent story. 

It is asserted that the Countess of New- 
borough, now the Baroness of Sturnberg, is 
the legitimate daughter of the Duke of Orleans 
Egalité; although when born, which was in 
Italy, in May 1773, she was, in consequence of 
the substitution of one infant for another, 
inserted in the civil gonad as the daughter of 
Laurent Chiappini. It is added, that this as- 
sertion has been sustained upon oath by several 
credible witnesses, who concur in establishing 
the following facts. 

In the beginning of the spring of the year 
1773, a French personage of distinction, under 
the name of the Count de Joinville, arrived 
with his wife, whose pregnancy was much 
advanced, at M He took up his 
abode in the palace called the Tribunal; and 


of a girl; and that they also heard the proposal 
of an ex of children.—The event turned 
out to be as had been apprehended: almost at 
the same hour the wife of Chiappini gave birth 
to a son, and the wife of the ee 
ter. The same witnesses declare that the in- 
fants were immediately in the 
presence of Count and Countess i; and 
that the daughter of the Count de Joinville 
was baptised at the priory of Modigliana, under 
the name of Maria Stella Chiappini. The affair, 
however, by some means got wind, and the 
Count de Joinville, in order to shelter himself 
from the general indignation, applied to the su- 
perior of the convent of St. Bernard de Brisig- 
hella, for leave to take refuge in that convent, 
which application was granted. D. V. one of the 
witnesses states, that in looking over the papers 
of the convent, he found a letter from the count 
to the superior, dated from Modigliana, 1773, 
thanking him for the permission. Here the 
count was patiently waiting until the storm 
should blow over; when one day, happening 
to wander to a little distance from his asylum, 
he was seized by order of the holy inquisition, 
and confined in the prisons of that imstitutien. 
The superior of the convent appealed on the 
subject to the cardinal legate of Ravenna; and 
his eminence ordered the supposed count to be 


received there the first people of the country. | Cogn 


Count Pompei i used to come every year, 
with his a par wife, to pass the fine 
season in that town. He was admitted into 


Would the result be a boy or a girl? If the 
latter, the loss of immense advan’ must be 
How could a misfor- 


i ” Chiap ini J 


ba is a witness to prove, that 
gaoler was in great poverty 
that period he abandoned his 

a large and lived expensively. Countess 
Borghi, who had witnessed the 

had condemned the Maria Stella to lose 
the advantages to which her birth entitled her, 
endeavoured, by attentions and caresses, to dimi- 
nish the misfortune. It was at the countess’s 


of her life; and, according to the testimony of 
D. B., another witness, the countess was con- 


j | tinually lamenting what had occurred. Nettled 


i at the taunts of those who remembered his 
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former condition, and knew the means by 
which he had emerged from it, Chippiani 
‘quitted Modigltiana, and took up his abode at 
Faénza. Stella was placed in a convent. She 
was not brought up like the hter of a 
gaoler. care was taken of educa- 
high She had the oe eee and became 
ighly lished New ; 
seen her, asked her in caoiten Tixvomall 


-} were celebrated with : pane It is 
that the noble lord some intimation given 


thim of the high descent of his young and 


»famiable wife; and that he was continually 


telling her that he was sure she did not owé 
her birth to Chiappini.—Notwithstanding her 





-by the other 


parents that she had always shewn; 
pini appeared to be embarrassed by her 
tion. He could not look upon her as 
daughter; he never called her any 
* Madame; he maintained towards 
attitude of a valet, not that of a father; and 
was continually expressing his gratitude to her, 
and terming her his tutelary the star of 
his happiness, &c. — Chiappi 
denly Hii He called loudly for Lady 
borough. When she was by his bed-side, he 
could only stammer out, ‘ No figlia t no figlia 
and, pressing her hands; ‘ Batatto! baratto !° 
(Change! ‘change!) At these: words Lady 
Newborough was taken away by her pretended 
brother, and conducted to a house ¢ 
and two days afterwards Chiappini died. As 
his last hour approached, however, he felt 
he could not carry the fatal secret to the tomb; 
and he partially divulged it'in the following 
mre? torn f ® the end of 

“* ‘My lady, Fam ‘near ) 
without having revealed to any cas Cana 
which concerns me, and whiivh affects you 
nearly. It is this. The day on which you 
were -born, of a person whom I-cannot name, 
and. who is néwine'more, a son was also born 
tome, An exchenge was tome. The 


my daughter, and of my son’s being adopted 
- I see that Heaven has re- 
paired my error, you are placed in a much 
happier condition than 5 and that 

also oceupy @ rank almost equal to hi 


house that the child passed the first four years | would 


stated, that. an 
who would be in. Paris for a few days, had 
been commissioned to make inquiry respecting 
the Count de Joinville (or his descendants), 
who travelled into Italy in the year 1773 ¢ be- 


cause an immense inheritance had devolved to 


§ 


, the 
brother of the 
ve Duke of Orleans to obtain information 


| 


hecamefrom 








* It is the etiquette of the Roman church, cardi- 
nals embsace nope but princes of the blood. des 


respecting the imberitapce. Lady Newboreugh 
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observed to him that she could see no connexion 
between the Duke of Orleans and the Count de 
Joinville. The abbé persisted, giving her 
ladyship to understand that the maton, | cha- 
racter of the Duke of Orleans Egalité might 
give credibility to strange matters. The visit 
was short, in consequence of the determined 
silence of Lady New , who promised to 
send some person to the abbé on the following 
day. That person was well received the first 
time by the Abbé de St. Phar, who, however, 
gave him no positive information: the next 
time he called, he was abruptly sent away. 
This occurrence, of course, strongly excited 
the attention of Lady Newborough ; her ideas 
took the most direction on the occasion, 
and a firm resolution to adopt every means to 
pet an-end to her uncertainty-was the result. 

e following, it is alleged, are the proofs and 
presumptions which establish the identity of 
the Duke of Orleans Egalité, and the Count de 
Joinville :. first, with respect to the name. 
The fief of Joinville, in Lorraine, belonged, in 
1773, to the Duke of Orleans; and it is no- 
torious, that princes, when they travel incog. 
generally assume the name of one of their fiefs : 
added to which, one of the sons of the Duke of 
Orleans bears the title of Duke de Joinville. 
When, in 1776, the Duchess of Chartres made a 
second journey into Italy, she went by the 
name of the Countess de Joinville—a fact to 
which the my oe ny number of the Gazetta 


— 1776, bears testimony. 
M. Roger de Fon Colombe, in b 


a letter of the 15th of May, 1776, to the 
Marquis Paolucci, the arrival at Reggio of the 
Duchess of Chartres, -also announced that she 


He added a list of the persons who.accompanied 

her: highness—among whom was Madame de 
up therefore, that. the 
ille of 1776, and the Countess 

of Joinville of 1773, were the same 

The evidence of credible i 


some persons belonging to the Orleans 
household ; and that the Duke of Chartres was 

i ioe Baroness de V. and her brother 

were at Rome in the beginning 
year 1773, when the Duke of Chartres 
: yg gee of the Count de 
: : 
at the ison des Bains; scandalised 
the French ility by his debauched con. 
Italy, still under 
invi He ar- 


travelling. 


pliiry 


evite 
FE 
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spring of 1773, the Duke and 

of Orleans arrived at Reggio, the 

d’Este sent her principal major domo, 
ngratulate their hi 


q 


Joinville. At that 7 
witness, by the order of the Duke 


f 
&, 
Ee 


of Modena, procured a palace for the Duchess 
of Orleans. It is said that Count Manetti was 
accompanied in the above-mentioned mission 
by several persons belonging to the court of the 
Duke of Modena; and that the chamberlain of 
the Archduke of Austria, Duke of Modena, 
corroborates the preceding declaration. Thesub- 
stance of his statement is, that in 1773 he saw 
the Duke and Duchess of Orleans pass in spring 
through Reggio; that they slept one night 
there; and went by the name of the Count 
and Countess of Joinville. He describes the 
duke as handsome, well-proportioned, rather 
lusty, with a round freckled face, a reddish 
nose, and wearing small ear-rings.—-M, ———, 
a French personage who was at Rome in 1773, 
says he remembers that at that period the 
Duchess of Chartres was displeased because 
the court of Rome did not give her the recep- 
tion she expected ; and that she then went by 
the name of the Countess de Joinville. The 
Count du —— affirms having heard his 
mother, the Princess de ——_—, who was very 
intimate with the Duchess of Chartres, say 
that the duchess had been in Italy before the 
journey she made thither with Madame de 
Genlis ; and that her highness travelled under 
the name of the Countess de Joinville. The 
Princess de is no more.—Finally, the 
priest N. is said to assert, that about the year 
1773 he saw the Duchess of Chartres going 
from Alexandria to Piedmont, and that ber 
highness was on her return from Italy.—To 
all this it is added, that there is no resemblance 
between the present and the late Duke of 
Orleans; and that Lady Newborough’s coun- 
tenance is strikingly like that of the sister of 
the present Duke of Orleans.* 








MUSIC. 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
The Harmonicon. New Series, No. I. 
Samuel Leigh. 

Tuts monthly journal of Music, which is very 
ably conducted, and contains a vast quantity of 
matter at a very moderate price, has, we ob- 
serve, commenced a New Series with the New 
Year. We have not’only clever remarks upon, 
and intelligence about, our home musical 
affairs, but a mass of information respecting 
foreign schools and productions; so that, alto- 
gether, we consider the Harmonicon to be 
almost indispensable to those who desire to be 

uainted with such matters. The editor, it 
strikes us, has his own part to play: but there 
seems to be no unsupported statements, and 
with most of his positions in this No. we most 
cordially harmonise. His reprobation of the em. 
ployment of felons and such-like gentry in pro- 
minent offices in our theatres, must be felt by 
every decent person to be just and necessary. 
It brings disgrace upon these establishments 
wherever the practice is tolerated. 


The Swiss Girl. Ballad by William Ball, with 
an Accompaniment by J. Moscheles. Power. 
A mELopy of the class, light and 
pleasing enough, and a song which we are sure 

will be a favourite, 


Where are the Days? Ballad. The same 
composers and publisher. 
WE cannot say as much for this as we have 
done for the preceding. 








Oh clear that Brow ¥ loom! A Ballad, sung 
by Miss Paton. fe Poetry by Sy 
Roche, Esq. ; the Music by Alex. D. | 
Alexander Lee and Lee. 


Tus is a song in A flat, well adapted for the 
drawing-room ; the melody rich and “owing. 


My Mary, Love. Serenade sung by Mr. Broad- 
hurst. The Poetry by W. H. Freeman, Esq, ; 
the Music by Alex. D. Roche. The same 
publishers. 

GracEFut and feeling, as indeed all the bal- 

lads which have come under our notice by this 

young composer are. There is a pretty 

in the conclusion of the melody, which 

from 2/4 into 6/8 time, and leaves a very =. 

sing impression on the ear, 








Seer emal 
DRAMA. 
KING’S THEATRE, 
Tiiz King’s Theatre certainly opens this éven- 
ing, with Mayerbeer’s Margaret of Anjou, and 
the modest and delightful Caradori the heroi 
in, we are glad to hear, high and imp 
voice. Mr. Laporte, it seems, arrived as Mr. 
Laurent’s substitute, or, in the theatrical 
phrase, double ; but instead of the 4000/. being 
doubled, there were only 2000/. fortheoming. 
Under these circumstances, the theatre stood 
yesterday; and the understanding among the 
parties concerned was, that if the macs Brn 
2000/. appeared within the twenty-four hours, 
the curtain would draw up under Laporte, as 
the partner and representative of Laurent 4 
if not, that the opera season should, at any 
rate, commence under the immediate auspices 
of Mr. Mash, of the Lord Chamberlain's office. 





THERE has been nothing to call our attention 
to the theatres royal since our last notice. 
They are both, we are happy to hear, flourish. 
ing. Kean is drawing money at Covent Garden, 
and Liston and Mathews at Lane; 
though one would scarcely believe it, to see the 
placards in which these gentlemen’s names 
figure upon the walls of the metropolis. ** Good 
wine needs no bush.” The appearance of puf- 
fing always excites, in our minds, a suspicion 
of its necessity. We know that.the present 
instance is an exception to the rules and there» 
fore we tell the proprietors they are paying but 
a bad compliment to our talented Friends, 
sticking up their names in blue, red, and yel- 
low posters, by the side of Cock Robin, Num- 
ber Nip, The White Mouse, and such odd 
branches of learning. 


OLYMPIC THEATRE. 

As this little theatre is licensed by the Lord 
Chamberlain, its rank entitles it to be noticed 
next to the Adelphi, the days having long gone 
by when its merit claimed precedence of that 
now flourishing establishment. Curiously 
enough, the Adelphi (then most Indicrously 
called the Sans Pareil) was at as low an ebb in 
point of dramatic talent, under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Scott, while Elliston, Mrs. Edwin, 
Wrench, and Keeley, were drawing crowds to 
the Olympic, as that very Olympic is now, 
having become the property of that same Mr. 
Scott ; while the Adelphi, through a change of 
proprietors, has reached even a higher grade 
than that originally occupied by its well-con- 
ducted rival. There is nobody now at the 
Olympic that we ever heard of, with the ex- 
ception of its stage-m: r Le Clerk, Ridg- 
way the harlequin, and Bradley of * terri 





combat” notoriety. The company is precisely 
of that order which characterised minor theatres 





THE 


twenty years ago, and the pieces much of the 
same description. The spectators are, however, 
satisfied — nay, gratified, if we may judge from 
the applause — a proof how completely the taste 
of the public is governed by the style of any 


_— which is systematically persevered 
in. e are quite convinced, from what we 
witnessed the other evening, that nothing 
could possibly stir the gall of the gentle visitors 
of this theatre. They suffered an unfortunate 
baby, who ought to have been fast asleep hours 
before, not only to sing, but absolutely to 
encore itself (a Ta Munden), in a ballad three 
verses long, about oysters, — and listened with 
the most imperturbable gravity to the second 
edition volunteered by the poor little thing, 
who had as much notion of singing as the 
cradle out of which it was so cruelly kept. The 
pantomime at this house is called Harlequin 
Demon, and has some pretensions to novelty 
of construction. For instance, we have two 
harlequins —a spirit of light, and a spirit of 
darkness. The former being favoured by Co- 
lombine, and set in motion by Lema, (the good 
genius) has his dress embellished with azure 
crescents, which, according to the explanation 
of “* a gentleman in a fustian jacket” near us, 
were intended to hint that he would dance for 
a blue moon —a familiar allusion, we presume, 
to the perpetual motion of these ‘* kings of 
shreds and patches.” The opening scenes of 
this harlequinade are extremely pretty. The 
change from the enchanted grove to the moon- 
lit palace and its quiet lake, are very clever and 
effective. Most of the scenery is of an inferior 
description. Ridgway and his two sons, as 
the hostile harlequin, clown, and pantaloon, 
are active and amusing. A capital hit at the 
Gamblers must not pass unnoticed. The pan- 
taloon and clown play at dice, draughts, cards, 
&c.; the latter being aconstant loser, is reduced 
to despair, and stakes, in succession, his jacket, 
his inexpressibles, and his head! all three of 
which n articles he loses — to the great 
delight of the spectators. This is whimsically 
and not offensively managed, and is altogether 
the best scene in the pantomime. The house 
was very poorly attended ; and we should fear, 
in spite of ten-shilling salaries and five-pound 
dramas, must be a losing concern. 
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SURREY THEATRE. 
In spite of cold weather and easterly winds,’ 
we have ventured across Blackfriars Bridge 
and visited the Surrey Theatre; and it may 
pass for a tolerable compliment to the enter- 
tainments we there witnessed, to say that we 
did not repent our journey. Love's Frailties, 
or Passion and Repentance, is, we understand, 
the first attempt of a Mr. Stafford; and we 
think it promises very fairly. The language is 
tolerably free from bombast—the besetting sin 
of young writers and such pieces; and though 
the plot is a little of the stalest,—turning upon 
the threadbare adventures of a deceived daugh- 
ter, a broken-hearted father, an indignant 
brother, and a repentant seducer,—these cha- 
racters are naturally drawn, and some of the 
situations they are placed in powerfully af- 
fecting. We are sure the author is too sen- 
sible a person to quarrel with us for saying he 
is much indebted to the excellent acting of 
Mr. Rayner, who portrayed the indignant 
brother aforesaid with terrible truth. e are 
almost tempted to say that Emery himself 
could not have affected or appalled us more in 
the two principal situations,—one where he 
unconsciously saves his sister from a watery 
grave, and the other where he is about to 


LITERARY GAZETTE, 


AND 





— 





Fitzwilliam seconded him with her usual 
ability ; and we were pleased, though the audi- 
ence did not seem to beso, with a gentleman 
who played the conceited footman of the faith- 
less squire. Perhaps there were a great many 
gentlemen’s servants in the house. It is sel- 
dom, we fear, that the moral of this kind of 
drama sinks deeply into the heart, and we sus- 
pect we have discovered one ‘* reason why.” 
The seducer is generally a character of no 
importance, and, consequently, falls into the 
hands of the walking gentleman of the com- 
pany, who invariably looks like any thing but 
a gentleman; and therefore the susceptible 
young ladies who should be edified by the les. 
son, are only astonished at the folly of the he. 
roine in running away with “ such a vulgar 
fellow!” ‘* If he were like the Hon. Charles 
Augustus Mortimer, indeed !”? And instead of 
recollecting that the author only made the 
character, and neither the man nor his coat 
and pantaloons, and that it is meant to be 
like him, the honourable young gentleman 
rises 100 per cent in their estimation by the 
comparison. 

Love’s Frailiies was followed by the first 
performance of a one-act piece, entitled Home 
for the Holidays, or Young Master, con- 
cocted for the purpose of exhibiting the preco- 
cious talents of Master Burke, a pretty, spi- 
rited little boy, with an illigant brogue of his 
own, and who, as he himself says, “‘ can do 
more than many who are bigger.”” We have 
a great horror of infant Roscii; but Master 
Burke is really worth seeing, particularly 
when, as in this case, he plays his own charac- 
ter—a very clever child. As to the piece itself, 
it is founded, the bills tell us, upon a German 
custom, and: the scene. is, of course, laid in 
Germany, (at Manheim, we believe); but we 
defy any body to display more woful ignorance 
of German manners or German costume than 
the author and dress-maker have exhibited on 
this occasion. We beg leave to inform the 
first there is such a book as Russel’s Tour ; 
and the second, that there is such a printseller 
as Colnaghi. We do not expect perfection in 
these points at the Surrey ; but to put the son of 
a German counsellor into the dress of a Spanish 
piccadon, is, at this time of day, an insult to 
the common sense of any audience. 

The pantomime of Harlequin and the Astro- 
loger of Stepney, closed the evening’s entertain- 
ment ; and, with the exception of some toler- 
able scenery, and the whim of a very good 
clown, is rather a so-so affair. But when the 
great theatres have failed, with all their re- 
sources, it would be unjust to look for miracles 
over the water. We were happy to see the 
house so well attended. 
FRENCH PLAYS. 

In the midst of scaffoldings and crowds of busy 
workmen, we have contrived to have a glance 
at the English Opera House, as it is fitting up, 
according to the designs of Mr. Beazely, for the 
performance of French plays ; and we have been 
much struck with the originality and beauty of 
the charige which has been produced on this 
theatre within an inconceivably short s of 
time. The alteration is complete. Instead of 
the former house, we have a vast and magni- 
-ficent tent, worthy of a Darius; and the whole 
audience circle, as well as the proscenium, 
draped in a rich and becoming manner. We 
never saw a better union of splendour and 
comfort ; for every box is also a snug little 
tent, in perfect keeping, as to colour and orna- 





wreak his vengeance on her seducer. Mrs. 


The ceiling is very fine; gold rays radiating 





| 
from the centre chandelier, and the outer circle 
adorned with fleurs de lis, &c. The front of 
the gallery has been converted into boxes, and 
forms the third tier; while all except the sides 
of the second tier is an open area for the re. 
ception of such persons as do not take private 
boxes. The first circle is entirely in close 
boxes; and the orchestral boxes as before, 
Individual seats, to be secured before entrance, 
are placed in the front of the pit and part of 
the wide orchestra. Upon the whole, the ar. 
rangements appear to us to be admirable, and 
the coup d@’wil superb. We are not surprised 
that immense patronage has already been ex- 
tended to this undertaking, and thus given the 
always liberal proprietor of the theatre a new 
stimulus to spare no cost in making it one of 
the finest things possible. Monday is appointed 
for opening. 








VARIETIES. 

Volta.—In the year 1804 Volta obtained 
leave to retire from his professorship at Pavia 
(which he had held for thirty years), on ‘con. 
dition of giving a few lectures every year. On 
that occasion Napoleon said to him, “‘ Great 
men die on the field of honour.” Volta never 
forgot this saying ; and after the fall of Buona- 
parte, he remarked, in allusion to it, “ He, 
however, has not kept his word with me.” 

Bar Folio.—Under this name a handsome 
and very convenient patent article has lately 
been produced by Messrs. Willis, of the Mu- 
sical Repository : one well contrived to preserve 
their publications, and those of other music- 
sellers. It consists of boards, &c. like the 
common port-folio, but is so arranged with a 
silk string adapted to two strong bars in the 
back, that whatever is placéd within may be 
fastened and seenred, in half a minute, as per- 
fectly as ifit were bound in a volume. As the 
outside may be made of any size, we should 
recommend this invention for keeping news- 
papers, pamphlets, &c. as well as music; and, 
sooth to say, we have found a Lar folio a most 
excellent covering for the Literary Gazette. 

Charles the Tenth’s Museum.—On the 15th 
of December was opened at Paris the new Mu- 
seum called by the name of Charles the Tenth. 
It comprehends all the halls of the interior 
facade of the Louvre which looks to the north. 
These halls are nine in number. The central 
one has no particular destination ; it is a kind 
of neutral ground between Egypt and Greece. 
It is ornamented with four clusters of marble 
columns, the pedestals and capitals of which 
are gilt. The pavement is also of marble, and 
is enriched with beautiful mosaic medallions. 
On each side of this grand hall are four others, 
splendidly decorated, and of various forms and 
dimensions. The first four, to which the en- 
trance is by the great south staircase, are de- 
voted to Egyptian antiquities ; the other four, 
with one exception, to Grecian antiquities. 
The effect of the whole is very grand and 
im : 

on is deeply to be regretted 
that the excavations at Herculaneum have been 
discontinued. Literature will suffer as severely 
as the arts by this circumstance ; for it is Her- 
culaneum alone that has furnished Greek. and 
Latin manuscripts susceptible of being deci- 
phered. Those found at Pompeii fall into 
dust. It would be necessary, however, to pull 
down Resina and Portici, in order to complete 
the excavation of Herculaneum; and such a 
step would be attended with considerable ex- 


pense. . 
ment, with the general effect of the whole.|. Switzerland. — Professor Orelli, of Zurich, 


has just deserved well of the learned world, by 
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as 

classing and publishing, in a small volume, 

257 Roman inscriptions, which have from time 

to time been discovered in Switzerland. <A 

very able dissertation on the subject accom- 
ies them. 

Horticulture.—At the last sittings of the 
Horticultural Society of France, Mr. Loudon 
and Colonel Wright the traveller were admitted 
foreign members,—with about fifty Frenchmen : 
some ladies were also admitted. From a com- 
munication made to the Society, it appears that 
M. Boursault has imported from England up- 
wards of fifty plants and flowers unknown to 
French botanists, or not previously cultivated 
in France. 

American Eloquence.—A work, in five oc- 
tavo volumes, called ‘‘ The Eloquence of the 
United States,” containing some of the finest 
specimens, from the beginning of the American 
revolution to the present time, has lately been 
published at Middletown, Connecticut. The 
style of its execution is highly creditable. 

Irish Wit.—As Sir Walter Scott was riding 
(a few weeks ago) with a friend in the neigh- 
bourhood of Abbotsford, he came to a field-gate, 
which an Irish beggar, who happened to be 
near, hastened to open for him. Sir Walter 
was desirous of rewarding this civility by the 
" present of sixpence, but found that he had not 
so small a coin in his purse. ‘‘ Here, my good 
fellow,” said the baronet, * here is a shilling 
for you; but mind, you owe me sixpence.” 
“ God bless your honour!” exclaimed Pat; 
‘“* may your honour live till I pay you !”” 

When the French landed at Bantry Bay, an 
Irish peasant, who was posted, with a musket, 
upon one of the cliffs, and had wandered a 
little out of his position, was accosted by an 
English officer with’ What’ are’*you here 
for?” “Faith, your horiour;” said Pat, with 
his accustomed grin of good humour, “ they 
tell me I’m here for century.” 





LITERARY NOVELTIES. 

Sermons by the Author of Waverley ! !!—Religious Dis- 
courses, by a Layman, are announced; and it will excite 
the public curiosity to learn that they consist of Three 
Sermons by Sir Walter Scott. “We do not feel at liberty to 
state the circumstances which led to their being composed ; 
nor to say more of the author’s consent to their being pub- 
lished, than that it does honour to the goodness of his 
heart, and proves that he is as sincere a Christian in prac- 
tice as we have ne doubt these discourses will shew him to 
be in pi t. We certainly look both for great a 
sense and noble eloquence in this remarkable publication. 

Among the literary of the day, it is mentioned 
to us (but simply as a report) that a Selection from the 
Papers, Correspondence, &c. of the late Mr. Constable of 
Edinburgh, is likely to be published. Much of curious 
and interesting must have deposited with one who 
a much intimate intercourse with the world of litera- 


Junius.—In our first Review will be found certain allu- 
sions to the authorship of Junius’s Letters; upon which, 
by the by, a new light has lately broken. It is stated that 
the of the famous letter to the king has been re- 
cently vered at Stowe (the Duke of Buckingham's), 
with the signature of the writer; and.it is added that none 
of the theories yet maintained have hit the real person. 
Our opinion leant to Lord G. Sackville; but, strong as 
the circumstantial evidence is for him, we are assured 
there is an allusion to him in one of Junius’s Letters 
(that he liked to be in the rear”) which destroys the 
Whole fabric, as it is undoubtedly the last thing which he 
would have allowed to be written. Burke, we never be- 
lieved in; Sir P. Francis we have always disbelieved in;* 
and Dr. Wilmot, though supported b Princess of 


y the 
Cc A &c. &c. has 
has always been 
nected 


never been our Junius. It 
thought evident that the writer was con- 
with the Grenville family; and, therefore, it is 


to Mr. Woodfall was dated only two days 
before Lloyd’s death, under circumstances which make it 
impossible that he could have been the correspondent 


We have only further to observe, that what adds to the 
* In spite of a very able article in the last Edinburgh 
ee Post, which strenuously contends for Sir Phil- 


robability of the new rumour is, that Junius in another 

tter, about the period in question, threatens to consum- 
mate his work ao grand stroke,—such as it would 
have been to pu! his letter to the king, subscribed by 
his real name. 

Among the notices of forthcoming works, we observe 
that a Poem entitled the Omnipotence of the Deity, by 
Mr. R. Montgomery, is announced. 

LIST OF NEW BOOKS. 

Medico-Chirurgical Transactions, Vol. 13, Part II. 8vo. 
18s.—Britton’s Picture of London, 1828, 18mo. 6s.; with 
Plates, 9s. sp..-Maccullock on Marsh Fever, 2 vols. 8vo. 
ll. 10s. bds.—Posthumous P; of a Person about Town, 

8vo. 8s. bds.—Whims and ities for the Young, 18mo. 

. 6d. bds.—Har 's Yearly Account-Book, 1828, 1/. 1s. 
bds.; Half-Yearly, 10s. 6d. bds.—Grindlay’s Views in In- 
dia, Part IV., atlas 4to. 2/. 2s.—Sketches and Recollec- 
tions of the West Indies, post Svo. 9s. bds.—Illustrations 
of Friendship’s Offering, al 4to. 15s.; imperial 4to. 

roofs, 1%. 1s.—The English in India, 3 vols. 12mo. 1l. 4s. 

—Lanzi’s Painting in Italy, by Roscoe, 6 vols. 8vo. 
3/. 12s.; imperial 8vo. 6s. 6d. bds.—Orme on Blasphemy, 
12mo. 5s. bds.—Chalmers on Literary and Ecclesiastical 
Endowments, 8vo. 6s. bds.—Dick’s Philosophy of a Future 
State, 12mo. 6s. 6d. bds.---Berens’s Second Selection from 
the Spectator, 12mo. 5s. 6d. bds.—-Chevallier’s Hulsean 
Lectures, 1827, 8vo. 12s. bds.--Ca! ter’s Scripture Na- 
tural History, 8vo. 14s. bds.---Monkeyana, or Men in Mi- 
niature, by T. Landseer, Part I. royal 4to. prints, India, 
9s.; imperial 4to. 19s.---J. A. B. Beaumont on the Pre- 
sent State of Buenos Ayres and the ee Provinces 
of the Rio de la Plata, 8vo.—The Pomological Magazine, 
Coloured Plates, No. III. 5s. 











METEOROLOGICAL JOURNAL, 1828. 
Thermometer. Baromet 
45. to 29.36 
30.5 — 29.81 
29.56 
29.71 
29.88 
29.82 
9 | 29.96 
Wind variable, prevailing S.W. and S.E, 
Generally cloudy ; on the 4th and Sth; a little 
snow fell on the 9th. 
Rain fallen, 9 of an inch. 
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GENERAL ACCOUNT FOR THE PAST YEAR, 























at intervals of four hours each, from eight in the ——. 

till eight in the ev the weather and direction 

the wind is the result of the most frequent observations. 

The rain is measured every morning at eight o’clock. 
Edmonton 


Cuarves H. ADAMS, 
Latitude ++ 51° 37’ 30” N. 
Longitude---- 0 3 51 W.of Greenwich. 


Mr. Moss has favoured us with his general summary 
for the past year, to which we give insertion, as one of the 
chief advantages in these tables is derived from making 
comparisons. 
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An Explanation, §ce 
The temperature is ascertained by a self-registerin 
h ter, suspended about five feet from the ground, 
in a north-east aspect, and the observation made daily 


ther 














*soyouy 
uy 


3 
22-2025 |}424118'123'20 | 51 |284)504'142 








| 
1 


49°53 175 || 30°58 | 28-70 | 29-8107 | 1-88 


—_— 


33°88 |44 || 30°16 | 28-92 | 29-7280 | 1-24 


*aduey 

















30°40 | 29-39 | 29-9079 | 1-01 


30°18 | 28°70 | 29°5932 | 1-48 




















52 





- +183 

















January: - 
Fe 





An Explanation of the Manner in which the Meteor: logical 
Journal is kept. 
The warmth of 
thermometer ex 


the day is observed by means of a 
to the north in the shade, standing 

about four feet above the surface of the 
extreme cold of the night is ascertained by a self-regis- 





ground; the 
meter, in a similar situation; the daily 
range of the barometer is known from observations made 


at eight o'clock A. m. The winds and barometer are 
egi d at eight o'clock A. M. and eight o'clock Pp. m. 
SAMUEL Moss. 
150, High Street, Cheltenham. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Cy An Advertisement having appeared in the Morning 
Chronicle and John Bull respecting the Literary Gazette, 
we feel bound to say a word or two upon the matter to 
our readers. We are grateful to the advertisers for so 
distinctly overthrowing one falsehood very industriously 
circulated to our prejudice, ae, Se the Literary 
Gazette was influenced certain ksellers and pub- 
lishers who were connected with it. This imputation we 
always scorned, but we are glad it is ended Mr. Col- 
burn’s having declared that he has joined another journal, 
because he ‘‘ had frequent occasion to be dissatisfied 
with the manner in which the Editor (of the L. G.), to 
whom its interests were confided, spoken of some of 
his writers on the liberal side in politics,” &c. Looking for 
more complaisance elsewhere, it is but natural toseek that 
0-0) jon so essential to the sale of works which in 
honour and conscience we could not commend; but we 
will not permit a new falsehood to be on the stock 
of the old one cut down. Neither liberal nor illiberal 
— ever swayed our judgment upon any author—and 

rom political books we have ever sedulously abstained. 
We cannot mn ey == being accused of Toryism for say- 
ing that a [ ~ t picture of vicious Irishwomen was cal- 
cul to dim the purity, ifnot vitiate the morals of female 
readers; nor of m, for thinking the bestialities of 
the Empress Catherine unfit for modest eyes; and these 
are the only 72 in which we have ever indulged, as 
every No. of the Gazette, commending or reprehending 
indifferently writers of all parties, amply testifies. We 
shall pursue the same direct and dent course so 
long as this journal exists, neither uced by favours 
which require sacrifices of principle in return, nor 
diverted from our plan by systematic puffing in the way 
of 0; ition. 

The press of other matter oblig: 
notice of Chateaubriand; the Laird of Mac Nab's Opi- 
nion of the Russians; and many other articles intended 


us to defer our second 





for speedy publication. 






































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Connected with Literature and the Arts. 


RTISTS’ DRAWING SOCIETY for 
irous of becoming Subscribers are directed to a) prs 4 


ty ono atthe Mombere of the aden. 
Savoy Street, Strand, any after Six o’Cloc 





“oe ba cage pnret REVIEW. On 
lished, to be had gratis, 

the Proprietors vot this Work to % to the “ poy nd of the 

react: ith this publication they beg to announce 
tion of withdrawing from all farther controversy with 

detailed in this and their 
weovians ous statement being such as they conceive will fully justify 
them in the eae of the public for rigidly adhering to that deter- 
— dmitting in the fullest degree the justice of the ob- 
x, a journal Fer Atlas),— 

“ “We ‘must consider the act of A ping eal to the force of an 
affidavit, and where a fact is asserted receive it with the 
credit due to an naan Bh aad will stake their reputation on the 
truth and correctness of the details given in these two papers, 
and will leave it to the public to abide by, or dissent from, the 
conclusions foes the same print, peony . ** Granti 
ich the origin: 

work arose, is correct—and we — ion ne for it but the pay 








THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 


UBSCRIBERS to TURNER’S 


spectfull TJ I boy Hea The for dn gg 

trite tape io, Indi: io prt, te ale prone ads ins. od 
jom| 0, a ‘Sy to 30 

ditto, with the te Fal. Bo ' 





Just published, in 1 thick vol. 8vo. price 18s. bound, the 
. 0. le 
* "34 edition of 
GAZETTEER of the most 
PLACES in the WORLD, with brief Notices ofthe Prin. 
Historical Events, and of the most celebrated 


ch; 
ings, 31, 3s. nected with them; akibapocunaneh References to Books of 
by Robert Jennings, 2, Poultry. History, V' foie Fraveise &e.; 





This paver, Pl is | panliseet in 8vo. price 12s. and in 4to. on India 
Twenty-two Engra 


Welt tha nd’s Well,” and “ amiet,” being No. V. of 
HE SPIRIT of the PLAYS of SHAK. 
Story of each Pla: 


dedi 





F. Howard, 5, Newman Street, Oxford Street. 





Architectural reg 59, High Holborn. 





is fraudulent in all its 
"Phe Third Number of ofthe Foreign Quarterly 
Review will appear before 
80, Soho Square, Thereday 3 how ae ioe ,—s ‘1338. 





blished, price 7s. €d. No. LI. o! 


Te iev ounren QUARTERLY 


ontents. a) of Brittany—II. Life and Writ- 

wri of Rrnest Schulte i Kenai 's Philosophical Fragments— 

ibi’s Ethnographical usset’s Memoirs of Na- 

poy me rsive Powers 

Pr G and th po T —VII. Southern Ger- 

eng = Ill. Von LY His cheye ee Du- 
pin’s Productive mercial of France—X..Man- 


yoni’ 's ene Romance--XI. Catholicism in Silesia—XII. 
Modetn Germ ae ha Klingemann’s Ahasuerus-— XIII. 
i Literatu: "s History of the Astronomy 
icetfraca Ve ene 7. Germas Pocket Books for 1828 
“Mt 7: Naticos. No. 11.—List of the raaanen 
the Continent from July to October 1827. 

No. IL w will be blished in a few Weeks. 


a. for Treuttel Wirtz, Treuttel, Jun. and Richter, 
‘oreign Booksellers to the King, 30, Soho Square. 


HE LITERARY JOURNAL, a New 
Weekly Review, price ice Sd. By the omission of euch « Essays 
upon th: in ” « Sketehes of nothing at all,” as occupy a 
lowe jon of other literary this ata 
Pp than half of any similar one, furnishes as copious re- 
ous of all new Sat yee conveys as much literary information, 
in a mode equal, if not superior, to that which they adopt. 
No. II. will be a es on Saturday next, 
by James Robins and Co. Lane, Paternoster Row 








eS by 20 Plates and numerous Woodcuts, in éto. price 


Where may be had, b; 


other Metals, with Plates, 8vo. price 15s. boards. 


y, Hackney. 
to see the “favoural ry yomecm tee | 


yuotations and Descri: s) ltstrae of « All's « ork, 
general reforence, i superior ho ano the 





same si, 

Monthl, it zine 

ay ag 8 Series of Outline Plates, exhibiting the oa nt vepian i 8 a" ° os 

c am Liter a a. 

(Drawn ana end Raguered by FRANK , OW ARB: . “We think that Mr. Bourn’s particular objec 

Sng x ow tad and the great labour and reading which 

London: Bieees for T. Cadell, Strand, Bookseller to the Royal subservient to it, deserve the success which it has ——- 
Wastes Pace Wa Mail Bai and Graders Persona | cgay eee penis 

aterloo ace : ‘al ye 
J. Boo , New Bond Street. To be had also of Mr. a by Samuel Rey its ots J. eee: “we 


of o- beer woheg, eamate © 
Butler’s Arithmetical Questions, 9th edition, 


Butler's Chronological, Biographical, Histo. 


Butler’ 's Exercises on the Globes and Maps, 
Exereises on the New 
Questions o on English 


nds fin, Essay on the Strength of ¢ of Cast Iron muta at Bory eal "Tables, 13tt 13th edition, 


“2. Principles of Warming and Ventilating | ““* *"*% ™- 


Just pub! by J. 12mo. 62. bound. 
HE STEAM ENGINE. 
By THOMAS TREDGOLD. aa and Miscellaneous 
prising an Account of its Invention ve Im- 
‘ hy aoe as Erecleen 208 the : 
ion ‘arts 3 ling also 
ts Farhppicaion te Nevigation ‘Mining I Machines, &c. | }2mo. 11th edition, 6s. bound. 
and the Results collected in sumerees Tables for Practical Use. 


Testament, aa SMiseg 19mo. 5s. 6d. 





Hg od Balding, Dwelling-Houses, &c. with Plates, 8vo. price 


22 Plates, 4to. price 1 


4. A Practical Treatise on Rail-Roads, with 


Plates, 8vo. price 10s. 6d. boards. 


HRISTMAS AMUSEMENT. British 


Geographical —, 





A new edition of this most amusing and instructive Game is 

just ublished. It contains the Names of the Counties, their 

Towns, Rivers, Natural and X 

= with Historical Facts. Printéd on 104 Cards, with Counters, 
in a neat Box, ne ttn form of a Book. Price 7s. 6d. 

“ A usefal attempt, which we therefore recom- 

moe a as an appropriate present children.”.+New Weekly 








Botanical Cultivator, by Robert Sweet; F.L.S. 


ICLES of the CANONGATE. 


“3. Elementary Principles of Carpentry, &c. CHRONIC the Authee of # Waverley,” bee. 
, ontente— 


Ill, The yg ee Deughter. 
Printed for Cadell and Co. tt ont Simpkin and 
Marshall, London. 


ablished, in 3 vols. 18mo. with Fron 


Wee hi rontispieces and 
A LADY. + grein les to each volume, yy in - = manne, 
Soe Designs Allan, C tly 


— 
Tales of a s aheiiia 3 bei 
oe .~ oe of Scotland,. Hymbly insc: 


in the interval of other avocations, 
ative to whom ! me inscribed. 


hey the same time, tempt at 
of Scottish History, with a selection of its more Picturesque and 


prominent points. 
MANAGEMENT of PLANTSin ROOMS, | 80" for wh 


for the use oe the young 
Sold by 8. Low, Bookseller, 42, Lamb’s Conduit Street. T 


om the compilation was made, hor oD 
‘Third edition, 122, the public, in A 4. -T, hope aad may be 4 source of instruction te 


The Hothouse and Greenhouse Manual ; or, | ““asvieford, 








Portrait of the Lord High Admiral. 
Price 5s. 6d. boards, or 7s. half-bound, Vol. X. of the 


IRROR of LITERATURE, AMUSE- 

MENT, and INSTRUCTION, containing a a Portrait and 
Memoir of His wav he Highness the Duke of Clarence, an Engrav- 
ing of the King’s N alace, a Ground Pian of the Improve- 
ments fn St. James's Park, a View of Navarino and the Island 
of Sphagia, with a Plan of the Port and Town. The New Steam 
Carriage, and nearly 60 other Engravings, with interesting De- 


ols, I. to IX., price 2/. 8s. 6d, boards ; half. 
» PY dmabivd, 148, Strand; and all Booksellers. 





Longman, *icond-tand Bpteh Boke eee 
This day is published, Part I . for 1897-8, price 22, 6d, 
CATALOGUE Ste OLD BOOKS; 
vii 
A Seek it athe nese ears Bt 
Co 1 ipcluding . collection of W. H. Le 
p ehneteyy some interesting “Manuscripts of 


man: Works rela Seettiahs 
raat &e. ue), Nichoies igen! Zopeerephies Sitenalens 


Pox, a fine specim ‘on’s -— and 
p< h_ 3 Telating to Greece, Turkey, and 
Part II. may be had, price 2s. ? contain. 


various Languages, from the ie it 
p- B., F b—F at ee 


This day is published, price 1/. 11s. 6d. plain, of 51. 5¢. 
° coloure after Nature, bios 


LLUSTRATIONS of BRITISH ORNI. 
THOLOGY, No. IV. Second Series~Water Birds, In 
Number, ie conmtatiog of Hp --F, el t folio, there 

= —-y 3 a J. SELBY, Bsq. F.R.3.E, 





araaranen 
Illustrations of of British Ornithology. First 


Series—Land Birds. In Seven Numbers, containing 
160 Figures, price 1/. lle. rg TA 1 5s. coloured after ax 


ey of the ides ners? ne Setlon 
at the same » calculated as anual famual of British Orni- 


it as 
BP .one Sa eae Se ees & ravellert, who Will 
by Rees, and G: Lendon Invaluable store of correct informa: 
Wil Lisare pnd DeLicers, Bdlobospe” ee edo 2 


«« Indeed, what Mr. coh rege has said, may be 
i for the British — Mog. N No. neti 


Edwards’s Botanical ister of the most 


coloured Plates. No. XI. of Vol. XIII. 


price 
James Ridgway, 169, Piccadilly; and all Booksellers. 





Works just published sor Hiign Ta } deg Architectural Library, 


FRONTS, pF y ~ hn aas and ENTRANCES to BUILD- 
mae ay B pnd Architect. 


Reduced 
Dulau and Co, Foreign Boker, Soho Square, ave Ju 


‘ARLINCOURT, 
YAmour et la Mort, 2 vols. 18mo. 8s. 

—_——, 2 vols. 8vo. 13s. 6d. 

Ancelot, l’Homme du Monde, 4 vols. 12mo. 
ice 168, 

“"Hanaoal, I Promessi Sposi, 3 vols. 12mo, 

A§ SERIES of DESIGNS for SHO P| Pree 


Catalogu f their extensive Collecti 
INGS, Public and price (returned r <s Postiaann) 10 - _ 


ISMALIE; on, 


eye Flowering Exotic Plants and Shrubs, D 
ua Ent s, and best Method 





Plates, price 11. 1s. 
2. Designs for Sepulchral Monuments, Tombs, 
Mural a >. ba George Maliphant, Architect. Ele. 
Pock Plates. 1/, 1s. boards. 
he > Builder s Pocket Manual ; or, Rules 
ol Tastructions in the Art of Carpentry, Joi: » Masonry, 


atte and 
Bricklaying; illustrated by several Engravi: < - 
ton, Architect and Civil Engineer, ice ye es ine 





MUSIC. 


NCIENT ENGLISH FICTIONS. 
Feat Besta 


Papin Month mpd price so 


Published by W. Pickering, Chancery Lane. 





USICAL EDUCATION. DR. ESSEX 


to become Pro’ 
For further Particulars, hn to Dr. Essex, 38, Hil Ben Bereet, 


are, 
N.B. Two Evenings i: the Week's appropri 
“Gentlemen caly. _— 





REVISITED. 


onsider ‘ Almack’s Revisited‘ to be su 


announce that his Academy is now open, We 
usual, or Classes, every Wednesday and —— "Hy first + Almack's," oes, me eu a noise, 
likewise intends devoting two tee ay in the W. cok for th the uni 
Tuition of Musical Students intendin; 


ver btlcteed by Sau esha Aor ‘Duley, Public Library, 


Almack’s ; 8 Novel. "ga "edition, 3 vols. post 
ak po mack mae of the most delightful novels 


Sv0, 


BOOKS PUBLISHED THIS DAY. in ur aneuae 





[PE ORMATION + and “DIRECTIONS for 
TRAVELLERS on the CON 
MARIANA STARE: 
Thoroughly revised and with didi 





author with a view to render this work as 








Joho Morsay, Albomasie Strom 


Street, (the Publisher of 
Ttiattele Dictionary,”} 


HI MS and comer for the YOUNG. 
vings by Heath; 


strated by numerous Comic E: 


"pe * Lith 6 


made during a recent expensive Journey, wget oy | and dedicated to 
"to sve how the merry little 


BK ves," 
lain ; 36, 6d. with Coloured Plates ; or Se elegantly 
' bound and gilt. 


L 

and 
ner, 
ialf- 
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ed. 
iew 
and 
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JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 


writen Parra of Blizabeth, &c 
‘ortrait from Print de 
Sod erly ton. Oo 5 yy int by Crispin 


MEMOURS. of. the COURT of QUEEN 
LIZABETH. 


i. 
ppg eae wy Orme, Brown, and Green. 
by the same Author, 
" Memoive of the Court of Ki James the 


First, designed ta the Memoirs of the Court of Queen 
Einhorn” In 3 vols. » Bd edition, tl. aa. 


APTAIN PARRY’S Fins, SECOND, 
and THIRD VOYAGES, beautifully printed in Pive 
Pocket Volumes, with a Portrait, Map, and and Vicon, engraved by 


Finden ice only 20s. in 
» Printed Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 








In 8vo. price 7#. 64, boards, 
E UNITED STATES of NORTH 
ag as they are in their Political, Religious, and 
Published by aoe and R. Marshall, Stationers’ 





Dr. Butler's School Atlases, Se. 
New editions, with complete Indexes to both, 
TLAS a MODERN GEOGRAPHY ; 

consisti af 28 coloured Maps, from a new Set of Plates, 
poy he oo inoe, with 3 complete Index of all the Names, price 
2, Atlas of Ancient Geography ; consisting 

of 21 colouved Maps, with a complete accentuated Index: 12s. 

half-vound. 


3. General Atlas of Ancient and Modern 
Geography, 42 coloured Maps and two Indexes. W. 4s. half- 


*,* The Indexes, now for the first time a led to these 
Atlases, contain the latitude and longitude of all the o ploness and 
in that of the Ancient Atlas, the quantities are also 
Printed for Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green, London. 
Of whom may be had, also by Dr. Butler, 
A Sketch of Modern and Ancient Geogra- 
Ape » for the Use of Schools. 7th edition, in 1 vol. 8vo. 9s 
B., present edition of this little work, the author has at 


with the Lines of Latitude and Longitude de only, 
of Ancient and Moters Geography, and ror- 
Ty toe my 

Outline Maps of Ancient SBeoperby phy, being 
8 Selection by Dr. ler yd eon lle’s Ancient "Atlas; in- 
tended as Bessciees Gt pil to fil] up, on Drawing 
Colombler folio, price 10s 

A Praxis on the Latin Prepositions, being an an 


pints te the way at ‘aerate, forthe of School 24 ed 2a edition, 


tad poe 's oaaee 
as an Accom- 





Post 8vo. 7e. 6d. 
ARRATIVE of a THREE YEARS’ 
RESIDENCE in ITALY, 1819-1992; with Illustrations 
the Present State of in that Country. 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 


NCYCLOPEDIA. BRITANNICA, 20 
Vols, 4to. Russia extra; the Sixth and last edition, 


96 Guineas. 
pprncyalopeedia Britannica, 20 vols. the Third 


wi Neale’s Views of the Seats of Noblemen and 
» Wales, Scotland, and Ireland, 9 vols. 
of the Plates on India paper, 30 


a and a Topographical C Cabinet and 


Juserery 3 eam 
Pa ct a 
v 
To: 'o.; containing near}, uw ingravings, 


paper, man: the letters, an origi 
Wabscriber’s Copy. 201 — 


{~~ | oe 
Edinburgh Review, complete to 1827, 45 vols. 
Svo. half-bound Russia, 12/, 12s. 


Quarterly Review, complete to 1827, 35 vols. 
8vo. half-bo Russia, 19/, 12¢. 


mm tusée aiuste Frangaise, 4 vols. imperial folio, fine 
"Pinkervon’ s General Collection of the best 


and most interesting Voy and Travels in all parts of the 
17 vols, to. half lftbound Russia extra, many Plates, 


The above valuable Works, with an extensive Stock 
Second-hand 





of New 


‘ks in every Branch of Literature, ate on } 4: 


at low gevom, by G. and A. Greenland, 38, Poultry, late of 
Li es and Parcéls of Books bought or taken in h 


by R. Ackermann, 96, Strand, 
OM RAW, the GRIFFIN, ry Burlesque 
Poem, in Twelve Cantos. Tilustrated by Twenty-five 
coloured E the A of a Cadet in 
the East inde Company “s Service, from the period of his quitting 
his obtaining a Staff-Situation in India. 
a Civilian and ‘an Dificer on the Bengal Establishment. 
Royal 8vo. price 21s. 





Handsom nhaoatend % and 
aoa 


Uys NEW BRITISH E EXPOSITOR ; $ 
taining t v Alpha hn 
properly Accented, = phy 3 ven according to 





bingead ——- 


N ENGLISH "SCHOOL | DICTIONARY 
of SELECT WORDS, with their Meanings — 
intended to be committed to Memory, as well as for Refe: 


urest 

il Tables, viz. o Wonds 
accented differentl: y when used as different Parts of 8 usual 
Latin Phrases explained, usua Abbre- 


viations with their ao and ‘Bepitsh xplanations of 
the Names of the Month: ag Boston Maunincy Baplaratonf 








emory, 
Reading and Writing. To which is added, a List of the Tr 
pal Heathen Deities of Greece, — of other Pagan Nations, and 
a Selection of Scripture a Propet Be 
B. LLARD 1 HORT, 


Author of the ‘* New Pantheon,” &c. 
Printed for Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green, London, 
Of whom may be had, 2 

The New Pantheon ; or, an Introduction to 
the Mythology of the Anclents, in Question and pngiee. Com 
ed Seincipally for the Use of Females. iy Aad lard Hort. 

w edition, considerably enlarged. With me pues 5s, 6d. 
bend and lettered. 

An Introduction to the Study of Chronology 
and Universal History. By William Jillard Hort. 18mo. 2d 
edition, 4s nd. 

An Introduction to Modern History, from 
the Birth of Christ to the present time, in Continuation _~ In- 
troduction to Chronology and Ancient History. By W. J. Hort. 
In 2 vols. 18mo. price 10s. 6d. bound. 

Compendious Chart of Ancient History 
— hy, designed principally for the Use of Young Per- 

By Mrs. John Hurford, and dedicated, by permission, to 
the the Rev. 7 axehdabest Butler. Neatly engraved on a Plate, two 
feet six inches a two feet, and carefully coloured, price 8¢. 6d. 

6d. folded in boards; or 12s. on canvass and roller, 
« This chart is constructed with art ae It in some 
measure combines the advan vee oye hae Dr. Priestley’s Charts, 
the Bi wef 3 ~~ ee ot Monthty Review. 
of Ancient History, ar- 
as a Companion to the above. To 
which is added, a a of all the Names inserted in the 
Chart. 18mo. 3s. half bo: 

An Introduction to the fr Noone Pe of the 
New Testament, principally Caslaeeds Persons, and 
= —_ Sunday Employment ot Bots ools. To "which are now 

» an Elementary Series of Cuestiont an Outline of the Geo- 

eens of the Old T, 1 Index to the 

criptures. By Lant Carpenter, LL.De The 5th edition, in 
12mo. price 5s. boar 

Conversations on Mythology. 
Se. boards. 


ranged in bn ~oe 





1 vol. 12mo. 





New edition, elegantly in foolscap, price 
ASTLE orsen an "Thenke 
Tale; taken from —_ and from the Manners of the 
Irish Squires before the Yea: 
By MARIA EDGEWORTH 

London ; Printed for R. Hunter; Baldwin and Cradock ; Long- 
man, Rees, and Co.; J. Booker ; J. Murray; Sherwood and 
Co.; G. B. Whittaker; Harding and Lepard; A. K. Newman 

+4 Co. é - ee Hurst, ance, and Co.; Saunders and 


Hamilton, Adams, and Co.; Sim tia 
ana fiarchall arshall; in; J Behean, Smith, Elder, and Co.; and J, Tem- 
pleman, 


By whom, also, are wed just VBeealar in a similar form, 


Miss Edgeworth’s Popular » 3 vols. 


price 12s. 
Moral Tales, 2 vols. 9s. 


Tales and Novels, uniformly printed, in 14 
vols. foolscap, price 4/. 4s. ; "nd all the aio Works. 





In foolscap 8vo. with a Desatianince be y George Cruikshank, 
FIRE-SIDE B BOOK; 6 ot, the Account of 


a Christmas spent at Old 
the Author of « May om like It.” 
« Nothing is commnenes in country places than for a whole 
ear = A in a = oy vent to sit round the fire and tell stories.” 


—Bra ee 
Finted £ for ry Asi Hessey, 93, Fleet Street. 





In Two Parts, each 1s. 6d. bennd, or on fine paper, complete, 


HE NEW WEEK'S PREPARATION 
for a WORTHY RECEIVING of the LORD’S SUPPER, 
Pp d by ti the Church of wo inmegg ae 





d an 
a o Commenion at the Altar, the 
Behaviour and Devotions & at ine Longe Table; with Instrections 
— pe Se ae well after e Ho! 
by assignment from W. Bent'tor C for C. od. Rivington , 

many Re Orme Brown, and Green; H. T. Hodgson; 

rdson ; + Richardaon ; Hatchard and Son; Hurst, 
Chance, and — ; i “Duncan ; Sherwood, "eae and Piper; 
G. Bs Whittaker; and Simpkin and Marsh: 














Dedicated, by aor f Sir R. C. Hoare, Bart. 


in boards, 
HE TALE "Of a ‘MODERN GBNWS ; 


or, the Miseries of Parnassus. 3 vols. 


' Witis to read the withou' ad 
a story w » tecting tatevented: 


'y Chroi le 
Alse, oy a. ic and Literary, 


Doings : “Second dition, 2 vols. 


M 
OF aeen On comeing fr Gear town, 
And se maun Death !”— 
s and 8, Maunder, 


J» Andrews, 167 a a 
10, Neogus Street. 


Bro. price 








RENCH, GERMAN, ITALIAN, 

SPANISH, &e. CIRCULATING LIBRARY, e; te. 

decly devoted to Foreign Literature, by Boosey and Sons, Broad 
treet, 

Class I--- Subscribers paying bl. 58. the Year—3l. 8s. the Half- 

or ll, 16s, are entitled to Eight Volumes in 

— or Sixteen in Cenniey 3 with New Works and Periodi- 


ass II.—4i. s, Bix Volum a the corkcen 
uy a ae x Volumes in Town, or Twelve in the 
via oma wale F eriodicals. ” 


lass @l. 26, the Year—li. 5e. 
Quarter, Two Volumes in Town, or Four in the eres 





Science ined leo E Synon: us Words pro- 
perly explained. The whole calculated for the Use ef Schools 
Fee ar. meye ee ee tans cot anew of envy 
‘orme’ al tary 
J popular School Works enumerated below :— 
All published by Baldwin and Cradeck; and G. B. Whittaker, 


Londen. 
1. Guy's , 7 British Primer, new edition, 
aw price onl: 
Guy’ 8 British Spelling-1] -Book. The 28th 
ate. with a fine Steel Plate F 


~~ 
yaye: & and all the Cuts Te-engraved | from new eng be ny 
4 


z. Guy’ 's New British h Reader, with 17 Wood. 


cuts. 5th edition, 
4. Guy’s School Geography, price 3s. bound. 
10th edition, a 
Key to ditto, Ye. 6d 
5. Guy’ s Elements of ‘Astronomy, familiarly 


Explaining the General Phenomena of the Heosesty | Bodies, &c. 
3d 6. Ga he 18 fine Copper-piates, price 6s. bound. 
8th edition, 


Pocket Cy: 
na re 
. a Guy’s Chart of General History, on a 


large = coloured, 4th edition, price 7s. 
8. Guy’s School Ciphering-Book, on fine 
owt waite paper, and new Soript Types. 6th edition, price 


Key to ditto, 6d. 

9. Guy’s Tutor’s Assistant; or, Complete 
Scholar’s Arithmetic, with the New Weights and Measures, 4th 
edition, price only 2¢, bound and lettered. 

10. A Key to the Arithmetic, with Solutions 
they Siracting’ wit nat length, and in the most approved school 
Price 4s. 6d, bound in blue and lettered. 











Illustrated by Mave, Plates, dc. &c. in 8 vols. Svo. 
oe Li, 10s. boards, 
RAVELS of the RUSSIAN MISSION 
th MONGOLIA to CHINA, and RESIDENCE in 
PEKING, in Years 1890-1821, 
B: ray ete TIMKOWSKI. 


By JULIUS VON KLAPROTH. 

Printed for Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green, Lenden. 
edition, in 8vo. 16s. 

ETEOROL GICAL "ESSAYS and 

OBSERVATIONS; embracing, among others, the 


following im: ub; 
On the Constitution of the Atm a Ge her wrogy F of 
Daniell’s Thi (tbe oo talon ofthe Atmouphere b Fine 
aniell’s of the Cons 
Basil Hall, RAN. P-R.S-On E ed ap 
prety 
te H 











On the O 


Ty, 





gradu of Bi and 
‘tion—On the Horary Oscillations of the 
With Plates of Le Diagrams, and cnlarged Tables. 


BRIO DANIELL, FR 
Printed for FaEbER Sees Cakes nderweod, 82, Ficet Street, 


LEMENTS of MEDICAL LOGIC; or, 
hical Principles of the Practice of Physic. 


Edition tespes: 
By Sit oe BLANE, Bart. F.R.S,8. Lond. Edin. 
and Paris; and first Physician to the King. 
The additions to this this edition are si ate the work a 


ras a8, Fleet Sire 

for Thomas ie George Underwood, 88, Fleet Street. 
By the same Author, s 

Select Dissertation im! soresel, Subjects of 


Medical Science, comprising, 
phe ublication of several Teectss wit onht large Addi Siaditiens and Cor Cor. 


ons. In Svo. 18s. 








general and 
Printed for 





With Maps and Engravings, 8vo, }62, 
Wo YEARS in AVA. 
By on Officer on the Sa of cho Quavtes-Masten 
General's Department. 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 


of the Law A 
Volumes I. to vat in royal ove. poles 1 lls. Od. each, 


PRACTICAL and ELEMENTARY 
Asaipeneet of the Cases Frag Fer determined in 

the Courts of King’s Bench, Common ae Wy ayy Appeal, 
and at Nisi Prius: and of ~ i , the Restora 

tion in 1660, to Michael: 4 Geo. 1V. with Important 
Manusert; poten, 4e ——~ , and § 

tically A’ ith c otes Refer- 
sna Stu the Year ‘Booker Aus ‘Analogens Ad. Text W: 





specifying what Deo have been Affirmed, 
» Qualified, or Smsene comgruing, under the 
a Tiles a peestians Treatise on the hes of 
the C 

cKLES "PETERSPORPY of the Inner Temple. 
By CHA * kA <a ‘ewp 


A Vol ii Diished ev W Taree ox Fest Manthey and the 
wr on bined every in Pousteen Volumes. 











32 THE LITERARY GAZETTE, &c. 


—————— 
Sas FOREIGN REVIEW, No. I. 
The publication is delayed until Wednesday, the 16th 


Januar: 
2, Pavistock Street, Covent Garden. 





peaking, & 


HE ENGLISH M MASTER ; or, Student's 
and Composition of the é Semen Miva 


Fine W: 7 
By WILLIAM BANKS, 
tion, Intellectual Philosophy, &c 
In 1 vol. 8vo. 0s. Gd. boards. 


«« The work now chen te tet public is not the result of 
speculation, but is an outline of a course of in: 
which yoda delivered to his pupils with the 


cess.” —Preface. 
h ti 
i ay ap oe 
Instruction. By = Rippingham rice 4s. 


boards, eaeraatad on at te Pat thi 
Vincent, Dean of Weatninste,) with ‘Someta 
Improvements, 5th edi’ 
“The Art of Extempore Public = Poco 
a Course of Discipline for Foon > Sarpy the Faculties of 


Dicer » Arrangement, and 
= the Use of Schools an and Self-Instruction. By John finweg. 
ham. 34 edition, in 12mo. price 6s. 

The Student’s Manual ; or, an Appendage 
to the Votabul Dictionaries : bei: egentemten! and Expla- 
natory V of Words eg from the Greek. By R. 

—<- In 2 Parts. The 3d edition, greatly 


Sis and Explanatory Dictionary 
of re hee from the Latin; = a coenties the Student's 
wal. Dy R. Harrison Black, LL.D. 2d edition, 18mo. 5s. 6d. 


The Classical English Latter- Writer ; or, 
par pen Selec ersons in 


tions. ned to 

the A Letier-Wriingy and in in ‘he ae ncipiee of Vireo Virtue and 
Piety. ith Introductory Rules and Observations on Epistolary 
Compositi: 


ion, Sc. 2d edition iim imo. Be 5s. bound. 
for Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green, London. 


wy my 





phical NE G ‘i &e. 
HE | ELEMENTS Sof E PLANE GEOME- 
the ang Six Books a from 
Note criti and athematics in 


HE LITERARY SOUVENIR; or, 

Cabinet of Poetry and Romance for 1828. 
Edited by ALARIC A. WATTS. 
my Bes 2 contains f vainars bag my ~1 soste of 
lag, from gina! n 

{chey"P “Pictures of Baer ty = Poy a by ft 

May Hie We Pickeragill RAY. Dank aby A We 

A.; W. Linton, R. Farrier, , and J. Wood teneney 

of the work comprise One Hundred Original C ‘ontri- 

butions, in  aeeee Frat pas ml by a great number of the most dis- 

a few Pee acti an Proofs on India paper, 

price 2%. of the 


Proofs separate, 28s. 
may still be had of the Publi 5 De 
blsbed by Langman, » Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green; 
and sold by all respectab Booksellers in Town and Country. 





HE KEEPSAKE for 1828, with Eighteen 
omen ———— Engravings. Price One Guinea, bound in Crim- 


The Public are most fici 
Plates having been printed, | vais alone ay c ay now be 
had at the Publishers, Messrs. Hurst, Chance, and Co. 65, St. 
Paul’s Churchyard. 

January 2, 1828. 








R. PRIESTLEY’S 1 ENGLISH GRAM- 
MAR IMPROVED; or, aC 

to the Study of the English Language, comprising a 
of Etymology, on a novel Plan, calculated to assist the Memory, 





‘alter Scott, 


ALES of the MOORS; or, Rainy Days in 


Ross-shi 
By the ‘Author of “‘ Selwyn in Search of a $d Godel, 
Printed for William Blackwood, Edinburgh ; 
Strand, London. 


Next week will be pana. in post 8vo. price 10s. 6d, 
dedicated to ) 





A vie a, 2 Debrett’s ae 
been for some time in pr » and will 
the next Year. 

Dec. 1, 1887. 








Captain Franklin's Recent Expedition. 
In the press, 4to. illustrated with Charts and various Plates, de. 
fy tna Scenery, and the more striking Incidents of 
x on, 
ARRATIVE of a SECOND EXPEDI. 
TION to explore the Shores of the Polar Sea, under the 
ommand of Captain FRANKLIN; including the Progress of 
the Main Part of the Expedition Westerly, from the ith of 
the Mackenzie towards Icy Cape. 
By Capea FRANKLIN, econmpaniod by Commander BACK ; 
of a Detachment Easterly, to the "Mouth of the 
Mine, — from thence overland to the Winter Quarters on Great 


By Dr. RICHARDSON, accompanied by Laat » KENDALL. 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle 8 








and » improve the eran on of the Pupil. With an Ap- 
designed to 


° Pri iples of English C 

« This is a very well-written and ~ book. It renders 
the science of grammar more intelligible than it generally appears 
to be in elementary works, and con‘ ontains man very clear and 
sensible observations on E 
cireles,—an in ion borrowed from a Dutch welter—may no 
doubt be of cnpien toa ral class of ‘students, as being an 
amusing contrivance to conve: 
of derivatives, &c."—London Weekly Review, Sept. 15th, 1897. 

London: satu re Longman and Co. Paternoster Row; 
S, Guerrier, Pentonville. 














Hii Seane of "RHETORIC, comprising 


the Substance rd the — in the “Encyclopedia Me- 





and Ex ! 
oad 


re which are he in VILL. consisting of- 
ractical 4 EOP: and their Intersec~ 
tions ; and Book 


o Theory ery and Practice 


rehendi & variety 
‘Applications to the and 
determine the. Latitude by two Altitudes of the Sun, the Lengi- 
tae by te Luna Obser atone and to other important 
on the Sphere and on Nautical Astronomy By Thomas Keith. 
In 8vo. 14s. boards, ‘the 5th edition, warvonad and improved. 


A System mué Geography hoe the Use of Schools, 


the recent Alterations in the 
Division of the Continent are carefully attended to. By Thomas 
Keith. 18mo. 6s. bound. 


A New Treatise on the Use of the Globes ; 


or,a 
M 
5 ef hsBechcar cause iby Floods, 


Earthquakes, &c. “Designed the Instruction of Youth. By 
Thomas Keith. 1 vol o. with Plates, 6th edition, price 6s. 


Conversations in Algebra ; 3 an Intro- 
duction to the —_ ing ee that Science, in a Series of Dia- 
ogues, who have not the advan ofa Tutor, 
as well as for the tse + of Dtedents in Schools. By William Cole. 
12mo. price 7s. 
lements of 8vo. 10s. 6d. boards. 
Printed for Longman, Orme, Brown, and Green, London. 


Of wh be had, gratis, 
A Catalogue of the most approved School. 
Books, used in nents and private Education. 





‘0. with a Portrai 
MENorRs ‘Of the LIFE, “WRITINGS, 


and OPINIONS, of the late Dr. ee PARR, 
from 1747 to eas LR with pg yaad Notices and Anecdotes of 


many of his F, 
. My tbe Ree. Witttan ROPE. 
Printed for a burn, 8, 


A GENERAL’ VIEW ae he PRESENT 
ao ey er and LUNATIC ASYLUMSin 


Pay aie Sir AND W HALLIDAY, M.D. ant Kit 
pants College of Physicians of Edin- 


F 
wer ree 5 Re 
. Sv0. price 1, 16s. boards, 

of NATURE ; being a Popular 

tion, in its Geumulibies Oe crab wer) oy Stem paaty Sao 

Departments. 

Pan 0) MASON eed M.D, F.R.S. F.R.S.L. 
The work is best philosophical 


which we have seen.”’. meting 
igi ame ree frye as 








The. Stuy 0 of (Medicine, "Od ed edition, 5 ss 


vols. 8vo. 3!, 158, 





“By Richa ARD WHATLEY, D.D. 
Setanta of St. alban’s Haut, and late Fellow of Oriel College, 


xf 
Printed for John in Mureas. Albemarle Street, London ; 
J. Parker, Oxford. 








Miss Porters’ New Novels 
onday, So 28, will be oe = in 3 vols. 19mo. 
‘OMING OUT, and the FIELD f 
Kp 4 FOOTSTEP: 
eh 
Of whom ma: ’ be had, by presen ethan, 

Tales round a Winter Hearth, 2 vols, 16s, 
Duke Christian of Luneburg, 3 vols. 24s, 


Honor O’Hara, 3 vols. 24s. 





New Edition, complete re a Volume. 
Next week will be pubi! , in foolseap Bvo. price 10s. 6d, 


THE. COURSE of TIME. Poem, in 
“!” By the Rev. ROBERT POLLOK, A.M. 
ond Edi 


Sec e 
Printed for William i Edinburgh and T. Cadell, 
somad, London 





In 2 vols. 4to. illustratedwith Rensgaits, and other E: 


Breving' 


price Si 
- gy cee and DIARIES T 


H 
tare Earl beg yore: ester, ¢ 


ents 
Manuscripts, with Notes. 
By S. W. SINGER, F.S.A. 
Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 








In post Ovo. Be. 6d. with gs of original 


THE A we CANE. 

«“ The ‘Gold-Headed Cane,’ which is the hero of this little 
volume, was once Fite the ims of Radcliffe, Mead, 
Askew, Pitcairn, an tt ig now deposited in a corner of 
the College of Physicians. He consoles his retirement by review- 
_ the eenesetionpat which he been a party while sustain- 

ing the o welgns of his formeg illustrious patrons. W. thus 
prceon ted with an ee ure of several ofthe most cele- 

ented Popeciane ae and pote -cen of net 
afew e sees or literary contemporaries with whom they 
were occasional! 7 placed in contact. e are introduced behind 





mii 
Published from the original | 4. 





Next week wilt be publidbed, im 8vo. wi pps a = 

HE PLANTER ’*S GUIDE;; or, a Practical 
Besey on mp bong: ya who ay immediate Brtecete 

Wood, by the Removal of ‘d Underw 

ttempt to place the Aron iad P Prine 

General ype and Ornamental : chiefly intended for 

the Climate 


of S 
By Sir HENRY STEUART, Bart. LL.D. F.R.S.E, &e. 
Imitetur ars naturam, et quod ea desiderat inveniat, ‘quod oa. 
tendit sequatur.—Cic. ad Herenn. III. 
for William Blackwood, Edinburgh ; and T. Cadell, 
Strand, London. 





On the Ist of February will Tie ublished, in 12mo. price 5s 
GHoR? and FAMILIAR SERMONS, for 
the Use of Schools, and Y Persons in general. 

By the Rev. THOMAS AS ScARD, 8 ¥ i 
Master of Bishop's Waltham School, and Curate of 
Durley, Hants. 

London: Published by Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, and 

Green; and Galpine, Lymington. 





the scenes, to whens over the actors and the 
times, The ty of tone which moderates the whole strain 
of the it from every collection of 
anecdotes with which we are acquainted.”—Brande’s Journal of 


Science. 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 








Moore's Lalla Rookh, small ae with Four Engravings 
we 
The -Y edition, foolscap 8vo. 14s. boards, 


LAM , an Oriental Romance. 

By THOMAS MOORE, E 

With Four Engravings, by Re , Westall, R.A. 
Another edition ‘of this ork, in 8vo. price 

14s.; and Illustrations by Westall, Svo. 12s, 


Mr. Moore's Loves of the Angels, th the : 5th 
edition, in 8vo. 9s. boards; and IMustrations 

Memoirs of the Life of the Right Honour- 
ogy Brinsley Sheridan, By T. Moore. In 2 vols. price 


Printed for Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green. 





SX Mo MONTHS cy ‘the’ WEST INDIES, 
Printed for John Murray, Albemarle Street. 


IN THE PRESS. 
the press, will 1 be read: a few days, 1 vol. 8vo. 
NRAVELS in BUENOS AYRES, and the 
pot Provinces of the Rio de la Plata. 
By J. A. B. BEAUMONT, Esq. 
Printing for James Ridgway, 169, Piccadilly. 








TRE following superior Novels and Romances 

will be published in January and February :— 

Uncle Peregrine’s Heiress, by Anne of Swan- 
sea, 5 vols. 

Contrast, by Regina Maria Roche, Author 
of the «“ poral the Abbey,” &c. 3 vols. 

Young John Bull; or, Born Abroad and 
Bred at Home, by Francis Lethén, 4 vols, 

Katherine, a Tale, 4 vols. 

The Exclusives, 3 vols. 

English Forbearance and Italian Vi 


| aT pe by Selina Davenport, Author of “ Donald ith 
c. 3 vi 





January, in 1 vol. 8vo. price }5¢." 


HISTORY of the COURT of 

CHANCERY, with Practical Resets on toe vee 
Commission, Report and rig ay the Means of Improt- 
ing = Administration of J ustice in the English Courts of 
Bqui pt pen hare 


a tat 





vel rectu' 
We will neither sell, den: delay justi 
” er enc . xxix. 
Printing for Longman, Rees, Orme, y and y 





LUNDON: Printed for the Proprietors, and Pebteied come 
Satu’ urdeys by W. A. SCRIPPS, at the LITERARY GAZETT 
OFFICE, 7, Wellington Street, Lo Ry ridge, ro 

Moulton Street, Oxford Street; sold also by 
Brel sohange: BR. Marlborough, Ave Maria 
7 Ae » Bdinburgh ; Smith and Son, 
Dublin; and Sautelet and Co, Paris. 
J. MOYES, Took’s Court, Chancery Lane. 
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